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1 he Banquet of the San 2 


Power of Friendſhip. || 

The Prudent Husband : Or- 
X Cuckoldom wittily pre-| | 
|| vented. | 
| [Loyalty's Glory: Or the true 
Souldier of Honour. bk 


| From Hints out of Italian, Spa- | 
| | wiſh and French Authors, done into 
| | ſeveral ſorts of Engliſh Verſe and 


Proſe, with large Additions and Eme 
belliſhments. 
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LONDON, | 


to Serjeants Inn in Chance) Lane. 


STORIES | 


| Moral and Comical. 


Titus and Siſſppus: Or the] | 
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To ie Mot Noble 


H ENR LE | 
Duke of Braufort ; 


Marquis and Earl of r- 


ceſter, Earl of Glamorgan, Ba- 
ron Herbert of Chepftow, Rag 
land and Gower, * 75 


"My it we Your Grace, 


Ls a+ many great Honours, 


as well as Pleaſures, which 
I frequently receiv d. when 
I had the Happineſs to be at Your 
Grace's . Seat at Bad- 


A4 min- 


d * | 


The Epiſtle Dedicator). 


minton, where the beſt part of 
the following Sheets were writ- 
ten, have now engag d both my 
Duty and Gratitude to throw 
| en all at Your Feet: And if 
in any Hour of Leiſure, Your 
Gre, finds in them that Diver- 
ſion which Thope, « 1 
dm encourag ã by ſome Superiour 
Judgments to believe they may 
= afford, I ſhall think that Sum- 
| mer better ſpent (that gave Op- 
portunity for the Work) than 
any of my former; and alſo that 


mae moit Adorable; who, Bleſ- 
fi Ee the Beautiful Paradice, which 
E 4 our, Grace's Admirable Gar- 
dens repreſent, both Inſpir'd the 
Thought, and Affiſted the Per- 
formance, of what, favour d by 
Tour Smile, will give me ſo 


much Honour and Satisfaction. 
There 


„ ,, £, Lad . K o AY a A e 


of * 


. 


of Felicity. 


7 be Es vile Dedicator.” 3 
There is, my Lord, a e 4 
of an Antique Philoſopher, Thar 
To be very Happy, a Man mn 4 
either be a King, or an Idiot: But! 
confeſs Icannot admit of that Sages! | 
Opinion, nor confine my ſelf ſuch 
a Slave to his Moroſe Severity to q 
allow ſuch a ftrange Extreme; 
ſince Jam well aſſnred there 19 f 
opportunely be a Medium, 
which may give great occaſion for 
ſolid Contentments: : And to have 3 
a Genius to Entertain well Great 3 
Princes of Exalted Merit, and | 
other perſons of Polite and un C i 
common ' Underſtanding, is, 1 | 
my opinion, no I aferiour Station "N 
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dM. Lord, "Tis impoiible for f 
me to forget my Satisfaction when i 
I. had the en to Amn le & Your. | 
Grace with ſome part of The Ban Z 
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The Epiſtle Dearatory. 
quet of the Gods, when it was in 
its Infancy : And I dare be fo 

confident to affirm, that the 
Work being now at its fall 
growth, will add to Your Diver- 
ſion: There being a Moral in the 
whole, which, tho a little Saty- 
rical, is not unpleaſant, nor does 
it want the Inſtructive quality. 
Ihe reſt of the Stories, tho of 
different kinds, tend all that way, 
eſpecially that which is addreſt to 
Her Majeſty ; it being in former 
Ages thought one of the moſt 

Noble, amongſt all other Sub- 
ccts, which the Famous Italian 
Boccace, from whom I had the 
hint, ever wrote upon. 

But, for fear I ſhould detain 
Your Grace too long on theſe tri- 
vial matters, I haſten to a period 
by owning my Compleateſt Hap 

es Peine 


— OD 


=—_—_ Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
pineſs is, that I have this opportu- 


nity, with Preſcating my Book, 


to Congratulate Your Grace on 


Your Happy Change of Conditi- 
on. Happineſs I may reaſonably 


predict, by a juſt Conſideration 


of the Merit on both ſides; for, 
as no Virtue, Quality nor Grace, 
can poſſibly ſhine with greater 


Luſtre in any of the Fair Sex, than 


now they do in the Charming 
Attracter of your Heart; ſo 1 
muſt beg leave to ſay, That no 
degree of Honour, Humanity, or 
Brave Reſolve, mixt with Sweet-⸗ 
neſs of Temper, were ever more 
Conſpicuous than in Your Grace. 
A Specimen of this laſt Excellent 
Quality is nobly proved by your 
Uncommon Tenderneſs and Con- 
ſtant Affection, ſhewn to your 
late Honourable and Beautiful 

Dutcheſs, 
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7 5e E 1 Dedicatph, 


Duc of which my ſelf; as 
well as the reſt of the World, was 
de da, and which now 
muſt give your ſecond Adorable 
| Choice, a happy Occaſion to 
i | believe the Charming Endear- 
1 ments that are likely to ſucceed. 
I could launch out here, My 
Lord, into farther Depths of 
| Praiſe 2 and properly enough 
Suurd my ſelf from being prov d 
A Flatterer, Confirming. the a- 
reſas Truths, (beſides my 
EL own Obſervation ) by bringing 
che Vouchments of numbers that 
| 1 have the Honour to know ye, 
wore] not well aſſur'd, that thoſe 
Excellencies 1 have already men- 
WE tiond are nearly related to ano- 
| ther call d Modefty, which would 
t encourage me for ſuch a pro- 
| ceeding Tho the "Jas part 


of 


| 


The Epiſtle Dedi catory. 
of the World reaſonably allow d, 
only did ye Juſtice. 

To Conclude then, I moſt 
Heartily Wiſh Your Grace, and 
Your Noble Conſort, all the 
Bleſſings, that length of Days, 3 
Entire Contentment, Fortune and 
Love, made Happy by a Holy 
nd Numerous Off ſpring , to 
crown all, can bring ye. je as 
Your Sourſe of Generous and 
Condeſcending Courteſy is al- 2 
ways unexhauſted, to thoſe who 
have the Happineſs to know ye; 4 1 
ſo I muſt humbly beg Your Grace 
to believe, That the Grateful 
Acknowledgments for Favours 
paſt, and moſt Entire Waſhes for 
Your Felicity to come, are and 
will be perpetual, from 


Moſt Noble Lord, — 
Tour Grace 5 Moſt Oblig'd Hlaulie bers wit, > 1 
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on | 
Advertiſement, 
Mere being very little occaſion for a Pre- 
face, I reſolve only to put, inſtead of | 
it, a ſmall Advertiſement, to prepare 
the Reader for the Stories before he engages in 
em. The firſt, bemg The Banquet of the 
Gods, is wholly a Novelty, nothing of that kind - 

having been ever before in Engliſh Verſe ; and 
what Lucian and one of the French Ancients 
did of it in another Language will be found ſo 
Foreign to the Modern Fancy with which I have 
Embelliſht it, that T doubt not but I ſhall receive 
s due Encouragement from all Ingenious Per- 
uſers ; it being by much the moſt Perfect Piece 
that ever J undertook. The next, being Titus 
and Giſſippus, will, J hope, force its way through 
the Injuſtice of too Critical Cenſures, by the No- 
ble Theme, and the Art usd in it to move the 
Paſſions; the Moral being adapted to an Honeſt 
Deſign, of ſhewing my Jarring Countrymen the 
Grace and Beauty of Union and Friendjhip. 
The third, The Prudent Husband ; as the 
Paſſages in it are very Divertive and Pleaſant, 
fo is the Concluſion Inſtructive. And jor the 
laſt, The True Souldier of Honour, "ti. 


entirely © 


Ss 


entirely addreſt to. the nod 0Feers and Soul- 
diers of England; to Renown paſt Bravery, 
and Encourage the ature, by ſhewing a Noble 
Character in it of the Compleateſt one of that kind; 
who I place before em as a Mirrour to em all. 
And thus, having given a brief account of the 
whole Piece, I the ſeveral Subjects gain but the 
Satisfaction of i Entertaining, as I defire, the Per- 
ſons of Quality, who have” been't Generous Subs 
ſcribers to my Endeavour, I ſhall be as Proud in 
my Contentment, as that great Author, who, with 
4 Roman 272 ance; could not forbear to con- 
elude with, Jamque opus Excgi quod nec 
] His, &c. | 


” Since tis Aw impoſſ He to hinder ſome 
WS, in the Print, the Reader is deſired to 
| judge favourably, ant mend with his Pen the Er- | 

. rors he may Oy meet with. | | 
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Urora from Saturnid's Gloom, 

Had now retriev'd her radiant bloom, 
And on the Infant Roſy Morn, © 

That happy moment newly born, 

Had ſhed her ſweet Vermillion Grace, 
And tin&ur'd Sols approaching rays. | 


Now likewiſe, had a revelling Crew 
That Youthful Pleaſures to purſue, 
And to enlarge 1hort Lite's delights, 
Turn'd tranſitory days to nights, 
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Se. T he firft Comick Tale. 


Findi ing her early Glory ſpread, 
Left dear Debauch, and ſtole to Bed. 


When "may whoſe full Cuſtom was, 
From his Celeſtial Dwelling place, 
To view the proſtrate Mortal Race, 

Thar in his Temples Duty paid, 

And rev'rently implor'd his aid, 
Now pigu'd to find that Mortal Bliſs 
Outdid Seraphick Happineſs ; 
And that whilſt Deities with care 

Were buſy'd in ſome grand Affair, 
Humans juſt ſated ata Feaſt, 

Should crown their Luxury with reſt | 
Reſolv d he would the difference ſhew | 
"'Twixt Joys above and thoſe below, 

And by ſome glorious Banquet given, 
Diſtinction prove, *twixt Earth and Heaven. 


— Ci i. GG ue ono San 


This Eaterprize to Jano's Ear 
The Thunderer with ſpeed does bear, 
To have her Conjugal Conſent, 


And Judgment in the management ; 


Py A tn i wn? 


5 9 


el 


T he Banquet of the Gods. 


Tells her, he meant the Gods to call 
Together, to Ohmpus Hall, 
And there with high Immortal Meat, 
And Cates magnificent to treat. 


But ſhe, whoſe oarſimonious mind PRE 
Some hints of Avarice did bind, | 
Seem'd to diſlike the thing prope, 
And to evade it, want diſclos'd 
Of Napkins for fo great a Feaſt, 
And that ſhe could not ſerve 2 Gueſt; 
Since Pallas negligent had been, 
And lately had forgot to ſpin. 


But whatſoever ſhe could fay, 
Jove was reſolv'd to have his way; 
And therefore ſtraight for Hermes ſends, 
Then tells his Son what he intends ; 
Who when he had, as twas his uſe, 
Put on his flying Hat and Shoes, 
is charming Rod too in his Hand, 
Prepares to act his Sire $ command. 


B 2 


Firſt 


4 * Theft Comick Tale. 


Firſt then he cuts the Ambient Air, CID 
And wings it to the ſeventh Sphere, Py 
Where awful Stars long had reign'd, | 


And Goddeſs Nature State maintain d, 
With Fate, and Fortune neighbouring by, | 


*Mongit other Dwellings of the Sk); 
Theſe all in their Divine Abodes 
He ſummons from the King of Go We 5 2 60A 
Which done, proceeding on his Courſe, © 
To the third Heav'n he ſwiftly ſoars, 

And finding dazling Phebas there 

Was juſt beginning his Career, 

Invites him at his Chariot ide. 
Who told him, he his Steeds would guide 
With an unwonred ſpeed that day, TT 
That he the ſooner might A 


| This being done, the God deſcends | 

| To Earth, and now his Journey bends © © 

To Lemnos, in whoſe gloomy Iſle 
God Vulcan, with unweary'd Toy, iE 
His myſtick Art did daily prove 1255 
In making Thunder-bolts for Jove, 


1 


The Banquet of the Gods. 5 
Who now more buſy ſeem'd. to be 


> > -—_, 
* 1 


At his hard Work than uſuall, 
Wanting this time a greater fore _ 3 
Than was occaſion for before 

he Sins of Mortals by ren, 1 


\mounting to more vile degrees. 


To him the Heay nly Mieſſeoger 
Declares his cauſe of coming there, 
hen humbly begs to wait upon 
In the next place) his Wife and Son, 
To render alſo to their Hands 
TH effect of Jopiter 8 Commands. 


But Vulcan, whom the Forge had I 5 
No well-bred Complemental —_— 
o that requeſt ſoon puts a ſtop, 

His Beauteous Spouſe was not yet up, 

Nor did it ſuit his jealous Pate 

o ſhew her in that tempting State; 

Bur ſhe ſhould know -— and for her Son 

o him the Meſſage might be dons 


At his diſeretion 7th? next room, 
here he was riding on a Broom, | 


B 3 On 


Tube firſt Comick Tale. 


On Cock-horſe, amongſt heaps of Hearts, 
Shot with his Bow, and Golden Darts, 
Which there with other Trinkets lay, 

Us'd properly in Childrens Play. 


To him, on th' inſtant Hermes goes, 
And Jove's Deſign and Meſſage ſhews, 
Then begs that he'll the favour do 
T' invite his charming Mother too, 
Since he was ſtopt through jealous fear, 
And couid not get th' Grace to ſee her, 
The little God ſtraight grants the Boon, 
But ſaid, he could not come ſo —_— 


As he did dutifully mean, 


Becauſe his Head-band was not clean, 
Which was ſo daub'd with ſweaty Hair 
He could not till *twas waſht, appear ; 
But he had filling been (ſome years) 

A Golden Bowl. with Lovers Tears, 
And ſoon as it was done and dry'd, 
Mamma, and he would thither ride, 
That he her Charioteer would be, 

And guide the Doves ſo artfully 


T he Banquet of the Gods. 


They o ore the Plains of Azure Sky, 
More ſwift than uſually ſhould fly. 


Mercurias- ſmiling at this, takes 
His leave, and civil Congee makes, 
But in returning the fame Ways 
Stopt at the Room where Venus lay, 
Whoſe door half open ſtanding too, 
Affords ſome pleafure to his view ; 
The Ceſtos us'd to gird her Waſte, 
Upon the Floor was heedleſs caſt, 
Night-Waſte-coat ſeen, to move defire, 


And the Lawn Smock hung by the Fire; 


A * 
4 
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But what moſt charm'd of all the reſt, 
A Sample of her Snowy Breaft 

Might be perceiv'd, and out of Bec 
A Milk-white Arm and Hand was laid, 
That with a little Lap-dog plaid, 
That ftrove with eager ſpecd to fly 
Toth? Heaven where it us d to he. 


Hermes with this had raviſht been, 

\nd had moſt readily gone in, 

Not minding nearneſs of the kin, 
N 


8 The firſt Comick Tale. 0 
If Vulcan had not limpt that way, < 

To know the cauſe that made him ftay, ... 

As one too that had cautiouſly 

Long known his filching quality, 

And thought beſt therefore to be by, 

On every thing to have an Eye, 


When finding all things as before, 
He begs to wait him to che door. 


= The Ambaſſador, tho vext at heart 
1 From that delightful Scene to part, 
Yet muſt obey, but e're he went + +. ll 
A ſecret Curſe does inly vent, 1 
(By which it plainly does appear 

The Gods can Curſe as well as Swear) 


On that dull Soul-leſs lump, who bleſtt 
With power t indulge at Beauty's Feaſt, © | 
Could leave the fruits of kind Deſire, ; 


To ſweat in Smoak, ahd work } in Fire. 


| 
[ 


Nov then from thence he takes his way, 


With eaſy flight down to the Seas, 
And through the blooming Billows ther e, g 
 vrraight on to Meptune's Court does ſteer, . 


Who! 


The Banquet of the Gods. 9 


Whoſe Jaſpar Palace, fam'd of old 

For Ruby Doors and Locks of Gold, 
urrets of Adamantine Stone, 
ith Shells adorn'd that dazling ſhone, 
He enters, and to th* Deity 
Adreſſes his ſhort Embaſſy, 


The Watry God that inſtant fate 
With Amphiirite by in ſtate. 

To hear an Entertainment made 

By Tritons, who both ſung and plaid | 
On Shelly Pipes, with Skill profound, 
Which gave a molt melodious Sound, 
Who antwer'd, he'd not backward be 
To ſhare in that ſolemnity, 

And the ſame Meſſage ſhould be done 
To Thetis and to Palemon, 

The reſt too of Divinities, _ 

They knew inhabited che Seas. 


This promis d, far from N Strands, 
Near Thracian Boſphorus, Hermes lands, 
Where Mars his laſt Campaign had made, 


And form his daily Cavalcade. _ 1 
IC 


The Martial God beneath a Tent 


In pondring upon Wars Alarms, 
And ſeeing Slaves rub bright his Arms; 
Who, when he did the Meſſage hear, 
And knew his Miſtreſs muſt be there, 


Toth Hcavenly Poſt reply d Tho Fate 


Has ſummon' d me to Actions great, 

More than within my Roll appears 

To have been done this hundred years; 
Tho Empires and great States below, 
Want my ſtrong Arm to guide the blow, 
And half the World with fatal Will 
Wait only my deciding Skill; 

Yet Jove muſt be obey d whoſe Might 
My Duty claims——And for Delight, 
Venus, the Queen of my Deſires, 


Who warms my Heart with Love's foft Fires, 0 | 


And Valour in my Breaſt inſpires, _ 
Attracts me with her Beauty's charms, 
And rules the Thunder of my Arms. 


From thence away to Indian Lawns, 
Where the bright Morning early dawns, 


He finds, who there ſome hours had ſpent, 


And | 


| 


nd 


The Banquet of the Gods. 


And Phæbus with his vigorous Shine, 
ilds the plump Grape t enrich the Wine, 
Mercurius flies and Bacchus there 

nvites, who from the ſoultry Air, 

Within a cool refreſhing Shade, 

hich Leaves of twining Vines had made, 
alf fluſter'd, was ſupinely laid; 

e thanks kind Hermes for his care 

o find him out, then ſaid he'd bear 
Of his new ſprightly Wine a taſte, 

In honour of his Father's Feaſt: 
Should Mirth and Wit divine inſpire, 
\nd raiſe their Jollity much higher; 
hen putting by with motion ſlow 
he Cluſters dangling on his Brow, 

He bids a Favourite Satyr go, 

And ftraight the Golden Bowl produce 


| Fill'd full of rich Frontiniack Juice, 
That he might ſhew his grateful Love, 


And drink a Royal health to Jove. 


The Sylvans motion, ſwift as thought, 
The glittering Veſſel ſoon had brought, 
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12 The fuft Comick Tale. 5 


Fellow to that, which when” was Wd, 0 

A good well meaſur d Gallon heid, 

Which when in Marwielſbire ve deen 
I've in a Noble Manſion ſeen 

hang Honour, Peace and Plenty dwell, 

And entertain their Neighhours well. | 

Fhis, when the Roſy Deity 

Had got prepar'd, he greedily 

Lifts to his Month with cloſed Eyes, 

_ Whilſt out that inſtant Hermes flies, 

Jo keep in ſober ſtate his Head, 

And on his bufineſs to proceed. 


Cecilian Ceres next he finds, 
Mongſt loaded Wains and lab'ring Hind, 
And near to them Parnaſſus Mount, 
Where, at the Helliconi an Fount 

The Moſes dip eachi charming Quill, 
With which fam'd Bards their Volumes fill. 
The Tuneful Siſters he harrangues, 

Who gave him thanks in Lyric& Songs, 

Of Arms, of Muſick and of Love, 

On Earth below and Heaven above. 


+ Lord Leigl s 48 Stoac leigh in warvickhire. 


Blum 


The Banquet of the Gods. 13 


Blent Pan, and brisk Priapzs too 

He ſummons: with theirjolly Crew, 
That Sing and Kiſs, and Dance and Play 
nnn 12405 


MS 


But Virtue, Fame 2nd: Vidory, 
Pluag'd him in molt perplexity, 
Not knowing where theic Dwellings were, 
Nor how he fhould Js Meſſage bear, 
Yet thinking Goddeſs: Virtue's Seat 
Muſt be among the noted Great, 
He ſtraight to a Kings Palace flies, 
And putting on a fit diſguiſe, 
Askt the firſt Courtier in his way 
To ſhew the Room where Virtue lay; 
He, rouz'd from out fome ſerious thought, 
Told him, that Faith, he had forgot ; 
But — twas on th' Women's ſide, 
And * could be his & Rain Guide. 


wo 


This Spark: was Page « of the Back Stairs, 
Skill'd formerly in City Wars, 
But now had left that thriving Sport, 


To Wheedle and Stock-job at Court. 3 
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T be firſt Comick Tale. 


Finding no Truth from him could come, 
Hermes advanc'd to th. Drawing-Room, 
Where all degrees he buzzing ſaw, 


On Arms, Trade, Politicks and Law : 


Some Prelates with debaucht conditions, 
Some thoughtleſs Peers, ſome dull Phyſicians, 


Some noiſy Fops with fair Eſtates, 


Some Patriots too with empty Pates, 

Some Long-ear*d Brutes in Scarlet too, 

Some Black-coats, Red-coats, and ſome Blue, 
That not one word of Virtue knew. 


From them he to a Gallery gets, 
Amongſt a Crew of Female Wits, 
Ambition, Fraud and Flattery, 

Set by themſelves he firſt does ſee, 

All laughing with Fantaſtick Airs 

At ſome nice turn of Court Affairs, 
Theſe mongſt the reſt were greateſt there 


Some Ladies of the Bed- Chamber, 


Some Black, ſome Frowzy and ſome Fair, 
Who had the Royal Ear obtain d 


| When any Suit was to be gain'd, 


; 
0 


” > 


And 


Tbe Banquet of the Gods. 


And now had ſomething new deſigr'd, | 
They were ſo mirthfully inclin'd ; 

But when they heard how —— 

For Virtue ask ſo earneſtly, 

Their flux of Laughter higher roſe, 
Telling him, they might well ſuppoſe, 
That he was but a Stranger there, 
That amongſt them could ask for her; 
That they had no Acquaintance made 
With one ſo clowniſh and ill-bred, 

Who ſtill appear'd in her old Cloches, 
Ne'r came to Balls nor Courtly Shews, 
Nor dreſt in modiſh Fourbelows, 

But among ſimple Ruſticks liv'd, 

And only by that ſort receiv'd, 
Whoſe guiltleſs Breaſts no thou ght could bear, 
But what was honeſt and ſincere, 

Dull Soul-leſs Fools, tho Nicknam'd wk 
Whom they reſolvd they would — 


This o're his Sence did fo prevail, 
That Hermes ſcarce forbore to rail, 

Let did his Paſſion wiſely wave, 
Remembring Freedoms Women have, 
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And went to hear ſome. hot diſcourſe, - 
Mongſt other Courtiers, Who the Force 

Of Chriſtendom were canvaſſin ns 
And Rights of this I t'other King 1 / 20 
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Dammee, crys one, all Spain will rue, | = 
Unleſs they ſtand up for Anja; = 
For why ſhould Auſtria croſs the Main, 
When t'others Title is ſo plain. 


Hold, crys ancther, not ſo fait, 
The Will now out of Doors is caſt; 
Carero's Plot was prov'd ſo vile, 

Buy the Admirante of Caſtille, 

That if we are not chows'd agen 
Buy want of Horſes for our Men, 
Th' oppoſing Kings on Grapes may le 
And cat a Mellon at Madrid. 


That, cry'd Monſieur, wich bon Grace, 
You'll bad © hard to bring topais, . - 
Tis now tis held a certainty 
Le Roy de France will never dye, 


The Banquet of the God.. 
Plato well brib'd:with Golden Fees, 
as given him a perpetual Leaſe; _ 
And whilſt he ſends: his Grandſon mo 


\nd the Revolters are afraid. 
vain will dc invade. | 


At this, a fourth, "wich Fa Oath, „ 
[hich for its largeneſz fil'd his Moutb, | 
uts ſhort the Monſieur, and.reply'd, 
Your King a Devil can't be deny d; 
But our falſe hearted Imps are thaſe Tres. 
hat prove the means by which. ee 20: 0A 
\ certain Fiend, calld mi Gar 532633 204 
d0 taints our vile Poſterity, 904 70:29 
hat ancient Honour is defac d, 

\nd turns degenerately baſmGmQQ. 
n vain, where Cryſtal Danube flows, | 
\nd now victorious:Lawrel grows; bY nn 
n vain loud Fame of Conqueſts hs: 0 30H 
Where the new Prince did won&ro us tings; 4 
here Power and Conduct pans with F n 

0 give his 7 ciidleſs date; nn 1 


+, > wth iS 4 a 


— 


ä 


T 5. "4 M. at Donawert, Hockker, and | Bloom! 2 
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And who, purſzing grand Deſigns, 
Forc'd lately too: the Galiar Lanes, 


Belgian Thrift or Fallacy, +: 
1 ho gloſsd with Stile of Policy | 
Shall balk Attacks by Deputy, 


1 7 13 3 


hd Flanders dread the Ry "_ 1 l 


Jade Brabant ſhake with pannick fear, 


And opportune Occaſion rene 170} ein 


An Age nn 3 iner { = 215 


. 750 
Thus had this Satyriſt ork on, 


And ſome blunt Truths had longer ſhewn, 


But that there came to interpoſe 
A ſet of Jockeys, and of Beaus, 


All bragging like Fantaſtick Elves, PE 8 


Theſe of their Horſes, thoſe Themſelves; 1 
Some ſtudying to make Crimp ſecure, 
And ſome on new French Garniture ; 
Here, one, who was of late ſo bare, | 
Wanting a Peruke fit to 1 
Curl'd with hot Irons lank greaſy Harz 
Each day in painted Chariot fits, 
Won by two lucky Running Tits; 


a” 
” - 


a3” 
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T be. Banquet of: the Gods, ba 
Who, e're next Seaſon be paſt ore, Te 
By too much Weight, andl Six to . 90 1 
Chance turn'd, and paying ſome old Leos , 4 
May leave him where he was: before: 
For Thoufands makes 4 Match Tis dans, | 
Another crys—— And they ſhall, run 
In Eſbam Vale. tho neither knows ;.Þ.! r cd 
How he ſfrall pay old Sums he .ws 
More than their iT n Ain —.— Aae nean 


So that query Hows: at lat, * . ( 
Hermes thought fit away to haſte 
To Rural Wilds, and Bowers of Pea, 8 
Since Virtue: oquld dor Wii theſe. * 


* : 


0 
4 
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To Albion 1555 0 frage rant 11275 why 
Choice Fruits and Flowers 18 Summer Jets 
Where Nature her beſt Store: liouſe keeps, 
And Peaſants ſing o re Autumn 1 2 
In a lone Cottage, near a Hill, Wl 
Bleſt with-a Brooks ſoſt purling Trill - W 
An ancient Husbandman did dwell, "1 
Who Hoſpitable to the Poor, 

He ted 'em daily at his door, 


20 The feſt Conack Tale. 
And all his time, Heavy? fs gracious gift, _ 
Improv'd with honeſt'labour'd pg t 
Bleſſing his Maker for his Meat L 
Still ere he fate him down to eat, ' web 
With patient, kind and comely — 273 
The Guide and Comfort of his Houſe, :; 7. 
Who when their Loves did firſt engage 
Brought him two Sons to bleſs his Age, 
Had long their well carn'd Crop receivd, 
And both in Peace and Plenty liv'd ; 
Till Time, that never does forget 
To call at laſt for Nature's debt, 
Informꝰ'd the Sire Was, time to pa 
And thus, whilſt he on's Deathi- bed laß 
Mercurius enters. ho deſires, 
Before his haſty Soul retires, en 
To know, if in that place ſerenre 
He had the Goddeſs Virtue _ 10 7 


3 


K 


The en old Man, half cle 
l win ding Eyes and — 


by 1 | 


That in his light ſo well expir d; 
J 
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Reply'd, ſhe long had harbour'd thers, 5 
And was by him eſteem'd: moſt dear; 
But finding his Tranſlation near, So ct {98 
ghe juſt had left him to his Guide, 
The Genius, that ſtood by his fide,  .- 
Who was to bring him to the place, 
Fix d to reward his well ſpent * | 


That he her Company had priz 2d. oy 
So much, he had his Sons advis d, ME 
Who were at th' Inns of Court in Town, | 5 
And both were famous Lawyers grown, „ 
By all means to retain her therq, 3 
And her unvalu'd Friendſhip ſhare, _ 
But that he had much cauſe to 7 8 
Anocher Dame, call'd Intereſt, 
Of fairer Viſage, but unbleit, 
Had dazzPd ſo their N kee, 
That they for her did Virtue niehr 


And now, theſe words being 9 ka, 5 ; 
Hermes perceiv'd they were his laſt, | 
And from the breathleſs Corps retir d, 


C; lk 
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Perp lext a little i in his mind 

Thi Goddeſs was fo hard to find. 

He th' Univerſity next thought, 
Where all her Precepts had been taught, 
" Moſt proper for her to reſide; 


Vociferation, Vanity,” 

Perverters of Philoſophy, 

That lewdly on her Rules encroacht, 
And modeſt Learning had debaucht ; 
Reaſon, with Doubt and Error mixt, 
Jarring Theologitts unfixt, 


Conſound, and . Inſtruct 4 N ion. 


And now, dee to deſpair . 


That he ſhould eyer find her there, 
Entring by chance the Library, 


Upon, a Pile of Volumes, wrote 
PY many 2 Bard of Hindus N oro. 


7 


Me finiſh had : at lat his Care: 


But there, the firſt he met was 1208 011 


Whoſe different Treachments on Salvation, 4 


He ſees the Goddeſs ſeated high, ; 5 : 


N wall pleasd to find bio there, as 


hm tt 2 — , — — fa 


Told her, he wonder'd that R ecels | 
Could pleaſe her more than Palaces 
But more, that all her Subs, - 1 a0 
As yet, no ſeizure on her mad, 
But let her reſt in that lone — % ha 
Amongſt cold Rudiments of Grace, 
She anſwer'd, Many came indeed oF 
To ſeek has: and her Rules to . | bal 
But with the World ſo tainted were, 
And lov'd Inconſtant Follies there . t R 
To ſuch degree of Fondneſs, they 

Ne' re a of mene her e oy; 


E he God then to thy Sovernigins Feaſt OY 
Invites her as a welcome Gueſt, BE 
And askt her, if Triumphant Fame, 

Or Victory, e're thither came; | 

She anſwer'd, No, for the Abode oy 
Of one was whats ſtrong Liquors flow'd; 
Where Wealth, and Prodigal Expence, 
Had gain'd molt high Preheminence; 

And t'other was with Fate combin'd, 

And 11 ſuch We yyrid, 


"oi 4 1 
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No Merit could Succeſs prefer 
Without dependence upon her ; 

But he might reſpite his purſuit, 

Since ſhe would ſend to find m out; 

And was herfelf extreamly pleas'd, 

She from the World muſt be releagd, 
Tho but fo ſhort a time ------ Since ſhe 
Had, like her Siſter, Equity, 

Reſol v'd long ſince irom thence to fly, 
Amonglt the Inmates of the Sky. 


And now his T ask on Earth being done, 
Since he throughout the Globe had flown, | 
Down to the Regions of the night 
Mercurius laſtly took his flight, | 
To Acheron's black Streams below, 
Where wandring Ghoſts skim to and fro, 
Who had been waiting long before 

To have his Paſsport to get ore. 


Here Heroes, that the way had found, 
To be perpetually renown'd, 
By gloriqus Deaths in noble Fi ight, 


Beens ſame Juli Monarchs S Right. 


Oy 
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Now ſhivering ſtood with Potentates, 
\nd Peers of over- grown Eſtates, 
hat could not bribe a Deſtiny, 1 ur 
ith Gold or Jems to paſs em by, 
But mingl d with the common Fry, 
Il us'd alike Some Lovers too, 
zut thoſe were found but very few, 
hat by ſharp Weapon, ar the Nooſe 
lad got from Love's ſtrong Fetters looſe ; 
With ghaſtly looks Petition made 
or paſſage to th* Elizian Shade; 
But thoſe whom Chance or fierce Diſeaſe 


Had freed from Life's Infirmities, A 
In ſhoals were crowding on the * 9 
Whom Mercury, with charming Wand, 
In myſtick order ranks to font A 
When truſty Charon brought his Boat, 


With whom he long had Friendſhip made, 
And having manag'd now each Shade, 

He to the frowning Ferry-man,  _ 
That row'd, this My Nad 12 55 


How 


How comes it that I find thee lowre 


At waſting theſe poor Spirits o're, 
Who all have paid thee on the Shore, 
And at this juncture too when I 


Have grac't thee with my Company ; ; 0 
Methinks thou rather ſhould'ſt with Joy 
Adorn thy Phiz, and Thanks employ, 


For my abundant Favours paſt, 
And ſo encourage em to laſt; 


Haſt thou not cauſe to make thy brags, 1 


That I have daily filbd chy Bags, 

By ſtirring up my Votaries 

So oft to Cheats and Vilianies, . 

They when beneath my Planet born. 
Are all predeſtin'd ſo forlorn, 
They have no Power to prevent 

A Diſſolution violent 
Which muſt conſiderably . 


Thy Profit, when 2 their 1 855 


Beſides, when 1 obſerv'd of fon: 
Their Sheers the Sizzars did not whet, 


* om fel fron fad , Y yd  @ 9” HH. 
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Zut 
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ut let them blunt and ruſty grow, 
hich ſav'd by their dividing flow 


ne Thread of many a Life below; 


took 'em, ſince twas Proger found, | 


ind at my own Charge got em gr ound, 
hen, ſince that time, they clip ſo well, 
hat to Elizium or to Hell, 


hich muſt add largely. to thy Store; 
Ind if that Phraſe be right on Earth, 


nſtead of frowning on thy 'Toyl, 
Thou haſt much nen 8 to ſmile. 

I own, cry'd Cham that my pence - 
Are added by your diligence, - - | | 
And will e're long, Friend Hermes, ſpare 
A Purſe to thank you for your care; 
But Souls that oft are ſent above 
To Heaven, do ſuch a hindrance prove, 
It has ſtrange alterations made 
In the free Profits of my Trade, 

For ſome: by Works, and ſome by Prayer 
Still make ſuch Intereſt to get there, 


hat who has Money muſt have Mirth, 


27 


ith the leaſt touch are Crowds ſent airy | 


That 5 
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That I am fain to bribe a Spright, 
Amongſt the Rakes to do me Right, 
Bullies and Beaus that breathe Town Air, 


That Sing and Roar, and Drink and Swear, 


And ne're fatigue themſelves with Prayer, 
My places failure to prevent, 

And bring me an equivolent, 

Which yet ſcarce does. what I intend ; 
PII therefore tell thee, as a Friend, 
Which is, Petition-way, to move 

My Landlord Pluto here, and Jovr, 
That one, would not my Dues prevent, 
And t'other, would abate the Rent, 
Exacted for his Boat by th* year, 
Which is ſo damn'd confounded dear, 
That if Pm not reliev'd in haſte, 
With ſome amends for what is paſt, 
Pl get into the World again, 

And Ferry on the River Seine. 


Nor is this all, for you muſt know 
The true main cauſe that clouds my Brow 


1 
| 
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by ſome Projects that appear 


com ſome ſharp Rogues you late ſeat here 
he Cock of which has Plato s Ear, 


Vich ſuch well ſtudy'd Cunning got, 
hat he begins to heed his Plot. 

n Architect in th' Devils Name, 
he Fellow is, who to get Fame,, 


” 42 


as undertook with Privilege, 


Da the River here to make à Bridge, 


Vre which, when Shades in Crowds do oy 
may go turn my ſelf to Graſs; . 

e tells the Infernal King, that ſome 

reat Perſons are too proud to come, | 

ſing for Paſſage to his Court 

\ Sculler, like the meaner ſort : 
zut would on Horſeback, or in Chan, 

r Coaches, drawn by Flanders Maes, 251554 
mbroider'd be from Foot to Scull, - - © 
n ſpight of Parliamental Wool, part 
Ind daily fill his Lobby full, 40 „28 

hich would his Wardrobe ſo enlarge, HT 


Twould anſwer well the Building's charge; 


ut I have form d a Counter Plot 
L hope will pay him for his thought; 
| e + For 
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For if Alecto ſtands my —_ 9 4 OOH 
And laſhes him, as we intend, ol 22 
We'll cripple the projecting hol 

E're he can-fix one Wee, kat 


12 $55.5 


Hermes, whh 0 hare? 8 Tale and 8 
Was highly pleas'd, and now was ow” 
By labour'd Skill, and Gars well ply'd, 
With all his Charge, to th' other ide, -. + * 
Where promiſing his ſw eating und Ws 
He would his buſineſs . 373 "{ Bf 
To Plato, and to Heavens King, nf el! 0f41 4 
And good Account on't ſhortly og Y 
Shaking his Hand, he bad 7 
And award pe te e Hell. 


Li 
22 


Fierce c eue, who the Gat tid TY 
"Firſt with a Sop he lays alledp20 37.3574 
Then forward goes to th* Room of State, 
Where on a lofty Throne of Jet, 
The grizly King of Terror late, 
Diſcourſing with his Proſc erpine, 


On things infernally divine, 


wel 


#1 | 


0 him the wing'd Autor * 30 wil 1704 
is Meſſage tells, then adds to her, 1 . % EN 
ow much her Mother Ceres mon 22000 
Caih, tin dell mrad ß f ff 294 
hat now, [the hop'd (che long * year 
ting ended) ſhe would ſee her there. 
\nd that inſtead of Screcks and rp 20 oft 
he harmony of Par- boi d Souls 1 | 
he'd now divert with Tunes more „ it 10 
und go with her to ſee a Pla ond 
hat a, new: Paſtoral was made, lt. his 
hich by her Swains in ſome * clade, 


Lo grace lber ne _— be N | . 
| 3 i bn dai 59 
His Dia bolick Majeſty, 10 VI 1 G 


t this was going to — 2193 e BAR 
hen Proſerpine, to ſtop diſpute, 3 "Y 
\s having th lengthinow-of his P T. 
\nd oft in Conjugal diſcourſe, - 6! -< 
rovd the Grey Mare the better Bork, 
ith Voice exalted, bid him _ Sülz . yy 0 
All nn in han ay; 218 U = 2:3; 0A 
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For if he thought, ſhe like a Mome, 12 
All the tedious year would ftay, at home, 
Contrary to the Contract made 
When firſt ſhe came to ſhare his Bed, 
Or that, with Soot and Charcoal ſolbd, | 
Which her Complection quite had foi d, 
She would ſit moping all her life, 
He was miſtaken in his Wife; 
Of finding, bragg d, what nere was loſt 
And Reck'ning made without his Hoſt ;. 
Which ſaid, ſhe ſtarts from out her — 
And bids em ſtraight put to the Chaiſe; 4. 
4 ſince twas not the faſhion no / 
or Husbands with their Wives to 89, 
Another Vehicle he had, 1: 2H 
And might come after on his Pad.” | 
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The Angry God now, vainly roars; 

She was by this got out of doors, 150 
And with Mercarias made her way _ 
Through Shades to Lucid Plains of . | 
Nor ſtopt till at Olimpus Stairs 1 
They light, where Plato now prepares 


* 


To 
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To follow ſtraight, and taſt the Cheer 
With the Divine Aſſembly there, 
Which how perform'd and what befell, 


R. 
* 


— | = * 


0 


The End of the firſt CANTO . 
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CANTO the ſecond. 


Ove's Palace on Olympus top, 


By more than Human Art ſet up, h 
Aſpiring ore the Clouds, that made 
On Earth below, a gloomy ſhade ; 


With glittering Rays, divinely ſhone; — © 
Now Goddeſs Nature too, put on 


Her Crown, and rich Embroider'd Velt, = 
In honour of this Royal Feaſt; 
= — Whulſtall thereſt, make haſt away | 
” From Air and Fire, and Earth, and Sea; t 
Deckt in their beſt and braveſt li m ; 


To gain the Grace of Jove”s eſteem, 


Val 


T he : ſecond Comick Story. 35 
Valcan, as *twas his chief deſire, wh | Fit i | 
e being always „„ i 
as choſen Maſter Cook, to dre ng AW. | 
h' Ambroſia, for his Father's les, * ry 
ho bad the Cyclops ſtraight prepare 
aſſiſt, as Under Scullions there: 1 04 
pleaſant Figure to the ſight UH 5 . 
he limping God appear'd that Night.. 
is Waſtcoat green, and Apron white; £2 SHUT ON 
he one, made by Invention nice e eee SHODA © 
the Fig leaves of paradice; 8 n 
he t'other, wove from Down that grows * 
the white Pidgeons ors Spee tt> 5 
ith Sleeves too of the ſame, that lookt 4 n 
he Celeſtial Diſhes cookt, 1 FUT ab d 11. 
e modern Bigot N en e 17 eee 
ne the Myſtery Divine: - ” oi na ah bn. 


gy * 


— 


He, knowing the whole Bill of ba, 

tirely truſted to his _— 7 

loly*d, there ſhould be nothing there, 13 
it what was ſingular ly ww”. 


id fit to treat the Deities. e e, 
cat 93 1 
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Eirſt then, to the Elyaian Bowers, 
Where Learned Plato paſt his hours, 


With grave Pythagoras, and tb reſt, 

He ſends to fetch em to aſſiſt, 

And to annul the flate diſgrace, 

That in the World ſo publick „ 

That all Philoſophy was vain, 

With every Maxim they maintain, 

To prove too, ſpite of envious Lyes, 

And Scandals daily that ariſe, 

That they are good for ſomething elſe 

Than arguing upon Worms in Shells; 

Telling, why Graſs is always Green, 

And what a Spaniel Dog does mean, 

When he does turn him three times round, 
Before to reſt he lays him down; | 

He bad the Bard make ready ſtraight 

His Ideas, in a Golden Plate, 

As a Choice Bit ſor Jove to eat, 

And that the grave Pythagoras, . 

Whoſe myſtick Tenet always was,  _ 

That Souls were all Cor poreal made, 

And ſound and ſolid ſubſtance had, 


100 


Tube ſecond Comith Story. 


Should for the ſecond Courfe provide 
wo or three Couple to be Fry's, 
That he might bafflethoſe who — 7585 
The Doctrine uſeleſs that he taught ; 
lato with fotertin Phiz declar'd, 

is Diſh ſhould be witli ſpeed prepa 

ut t'other Sage, whoſe headed Seu 5 
as now of his own Numbers full, 
nto Extreams of Paſſion broke, 

\nd at the cloſe, When Vulcan ſpoke,” 
hew?d greataverſion to that / deed, 


That had in Human Bodies been, 

Tho' ſcrapt or waſſit, could not be den, 
ut would of Natural Reaſon taſte, 

o ſtrong, twould be a fulſom Feſt," 

To think em fit, for Joe's fa, | 
That there were various kinds of Meat 
uch fitter for the Gods to eat, 


Df his Arithmetitks and choofe- 

is noted Skill in form to place, 

The ſame nine parcells to > Mes, 

ed Mathematically ſerve 

he Board, and general thanks deſerve, 
D 3 


d, ; 


aying——Souts ffy'd or eaten 8 


hich purchasd, if they would welke TY 


But 
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But here, his rule to have explain'd, 
He made ſuch motion with his Hand, 
As Diſputants by cuſtom uſe, - | 
Their Sence with Grace to introduce, 
He chanc'd t overturn upon the place 
A Diſh that at his Elbow was, 

Full of Divine Ambroſial Meat, 
Set there upon the Coals to heat, 


Vulcan, at ſight of this, the Rage, 
Pent in his Breaſt, could not aſſwage, 
Choler being nat'rally rais'd higher 
By conſtant buſineſs near the Fire; 
Beſides, having no gift at all 


In Notions Philoſophical, 


He ſnatches up a Ladle ale, 
And with three blows upon his Pate, 
Made all the Mathematicks cle + 10 
In the learnꝰd Bards. contriving N oddle; 21 
Potard, cryid, he, Spawn of a Schoal, 
Thou crazʒ d Numerical old Fool, 
I know thou fain wouldſt palm on 7 0 


Thy Syllogiſms and 1 
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But ws my firm belief, Oden, 400 
Philoſophers are all Poltroons, 985 
That never did one jot of good, es 
But only teach Men to be leud, ies 
Sots, Atheiſts, who dare aim to bt iq. 
With Maggot Whims, as wife as we; . 8 J 
Then as for Mathematick ftrains, 1 
Or if thy Numbers plague thy Brains 
Make uſe ye Scarab of thoſe rules 

In th Hall about the Chairs and Stools; 

See if there are Knives, Forks and $12 ve, 
Enough for the Invited States 
But dare not Villain Conrrädiet 57.3 19070 UF. 
What I have purpos'd to effect. % ROQL 


39 


The Bard at WY haking his Bars, 
Fearing worſe Anger, diſapears, - ; 
Leaving the Teſty Cook to do oe 
What Inclination urg'd him too 
Who, finding the Proviſions dreſt 
Too ſcanty were for ſuch a Feaſt, 
Told Jupiter, he thought it good 
To mingle ſome uncommon Food; 


3 


D 4 
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That mongſt Ceteſtial Bodies were 

Jome living Creatures fat and fair, 

Of no conſideration there, 

But only crouded up the Sky, 

That Planets better would ſupply. 

The Place, if they were taken _—_— 

Having more room to Influence, 

And that *twould much renown the Freat, 

As only fit for Gods to eat; 

Then added, Thus you know, Great Sir, 

. Humanes, when they Debauch prefer, 

Oft uſe the Swan, the Crab, the Hare, 

With other Creatures, which they breed, 

And upon which, at times they feed ; 

Now if your Majeſty would give, 

To daſh their Pride, your gracious leave, 

And theſe Immortals to regale, 

Would dreſs your Hyara, and your Whale, 

Your Dragon too, and both your Bears, 

That long have graz'd among the Stars, 

The World would ſoon the ifference pro ve 
Twixt Banquets there, and theſe above, 


The ſeood Comieh dor. at. 


Jove, to the Reaſons of his Son 
onſenting, bad him get it done, 

ho ſtraight the ProjeQ to purſue, 
\mongſt th* Oclops calls out two, 

nd Brontus with Pyraemon ſoyns, 

rom the Zodiack to take. down the Signs, 


hich was diſpatehꝰd without much udqp 
and ſent to Roaſt, £0 N and Bol. 


The hours the Pages of old Time 

ad now brought on Meridian prime, 
The Seaſon proper for their Meat, 

hen Gods at well as Mortals eat; ; 
Jove, in his entertaining Gown, 

is Head deckt with a Starry Crown, 
And Train held up by Gununede, 1 
With Juno, ſplendidly array d, K 1 
Stood at the upper end oth' Hall ö 
To grace the Gueſts, and welcom all, 


When, as he there expefting was,, 8 


old Saturn enters firſt the place, . - - 
With reverend look, and ſober pace; 


With 
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With Janus, his old truſty Friend, 
Whom he led kindly by the Hand, i 
Remembring ſtill che Qourtaly:: 

He ſhew'd him once in {faly, 1 
When ſome unlucky turns of Stats 
Compell'd the Sire to Abdicate. 


With him a T roop of Gods appear'd, 7 


Whoſe Names you have already heard, 
And after them the Goddefles, 
Proceeding in their juſt degrees, 

A glittering Proceſſion made, 

With old Cybelle at their head. 
Who now had left her wonted Deas - 

Of Cities, Towns, and Palaces, 

And in a modiſh Cornet was, 

Made of a Sable flower'd Gauze, 
Which gather'd underneath her Chin, 
Made her in Perſon, Face, and Mein, 
As ſome have fince been heard to ſwear, 
The perfect reyerend Figure ber 
Of her — en of H ——3 


A wad yai 


| 


Ml, 
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Juno, for her with Courtly care 
Had Plac'don her Right Hand a Chair, 
But could no Compliments addreſs, 
Since Venus entred was the Place, 
To whom ſhe muſt her beſt afford, 
As one moſt valu'd and ador'd ; 
And here let every Lover's Heart 


.Þ 


Pant, whilſt renowning Lyrick Art, i 3 


The Charmer of the Gay and Young, 
That ſools the Wiſe, and quells the Strong, 
Is in harmonious N umbers ſung. 


+ A Forehead white as Alpine Snows, 


Firſt Beauty's awful Glory ſhews, 


A large blue Eye, bright as the Sun, 
With liquid Luftre dazling ſhone, 
Whilſt in her Cheeks Auroras dawn 
Appear'd, as when ſhe does diſplay © 
The Roſie Standard of the day. 


Her Breaſt, the Milky Ocean, 1 
Two HO Mounts of W. appear, 5 


PP The Charafter 7 Venus. 


Like 
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Like Scylla and Charbdis pact, tg] 
Where ſome are wreckt, and ſome are bleſt, 
Where ti? Lover Favourite of the Fates 
Is kd with Joy into the Streights, _ 
And where the unlucky, fill'd with Care, 

I plung d in dottomleſs deſpair, 

With all its tempting Luxury, K 

Was ſhewn to every gready Eye. 


A 
Y 
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Each Beauteous part fails not to wound, 
Her ſwelling Hips, Smooth, Plump, and Round, 
Which Alabaſter Columns prop, _ 
White as the Snow on Pelian's top, 
That wild Imagination led _ 

To th' rapting Pleaſures. of her Bed, 

With pretty Hands and little Feet, 
That made proportion more compleat, 
Would force an Anchorite to gaze, 
And baffle Poetry to . 


Nor could her Beauty ck denre 
To greater heighth than her Attire, 
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A Robe draphanous ſhe wore, 

With bleeding Hearts embroider 4 ore, 
On ſhining Tinſel wove fo thin, 

You eaſily might ſee her Skin, 
Which ſhone from Boſom to the Knees 
Like radiant Ciuthia through the Trees. 


Thus came the Queen of Amorous Joys, 
The pleaſure of all Hearts and Eyes, 
Led by the haughty God of War, 
Whoſe Eyes attracted now by. her, 
Neglected every Object there ; | 
Whea Jove, who knew how 5 rh, 
For fear the Dinner ſhould be i 
If he had in the Preſence been, 
And ſeen his Turtle thus led in, 
Bad Hermes hold him in diſpute ts | 1. g 
About the nice deſert of — 
And keep him from that part o'th? I mT 
W hilltall the Gods, careſt his Spouſe. - 


d 


With Pallas too, 2 Notbes came, © a 
Who waited on that Martial Dame; 


But 
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But amongſt all, who forward went, . | 

Phæbus would be moſt complaiſant, 

Who, in their places, round the Hall, 

Would needs ſalute the Ladies all; 

But as he undertook the Deed _ 

Some of the Rays about his Head, 

Which in his haſte he had forgot 

To hy aſide, were ſtill ſo hot, | 

They, as he making Reverence was, 

Had like t' have ſcalded Jan's Face, 
Whom Jove repuls'd with frowning Brow, 

Sceing her Cheeks begin to glow ; 

Telling him, *twas as  raſbly done, 

As once the Grant he gave his Son, 

Who did ſo ill his Chariot guide, 

That half the Univerſe was fry'd, 

And Ethiops ſince as, all Men veiw 

Have had their Diabolick hei“ r; 

Adding, that if he meant to ſhew / 5 Sag 

His Courtly Breeding, like a Beau, 

Or that the Goddeſſes ſhould fee -.. 

His Skill in Amorous Gallantry, 

He ihould have put his Beams away, 


And thrown himſelf into the Sea, 


Where, 


5 
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there, at fair Amphitrite's Inn, 

lis Hoſteſs that ſo long had been, 
cooling Bath ſhould be-prepar'd, 
Proper to — his n Beard. 


 Phebas, had glow'd at 115 Aiko: 

d not Aurora kindly cook 4-4 ch 

That part, and in his favour * 4 

d now, the Gods and Goddeſſes, 

hat nicely knew each others — 

1 order fate along the Board, 

ith Jove at th' end, as e 50 Lord, 
ho on his Right did Saturn Py. 

\s Cybelle on Junds b Was, 

hen Hermes enters, brisk 1 gay, EH 
he Clerk of the Kitchin for that day, 
and uſhers in the Golden Platters, 
wry'd by luſty Fawns and Satyr, 
All nicely cookt with Art compleat, 
ad furniſht with Celeſtial Meat. 


Jove, in Regality ſublime, | 
As Cuſtom was in Ancient time, 
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Had his Phyſician ſtanding; there, 4 
And Jeſter, to aboliſn Care; Of 
Wiſe Eſculapius overigokt i Te 
Each Dith that Appetite provolt, W 
To know if Sauces, or the Meat, = 
Was proper for the King to eat, 4 

y 
V 
1 
( 
\ 
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Whilit Momas with divertive Wit, 
And Satyr, did his Stomach whet, 
That from the cheerfal Mirth he drew, 
1 better r enſue. ji 


— 


The rſt ſevere and poignant Jeſt 
Proceeding from the Satyriſt, 
Was on Prometheus, who at Mear, 
Was plac'd old Satury's oppoſite, 5 
Who with a Stomach ſharp and keen, 
As it had all his Life time been, 
Was bulily employ'd to bring 
Concluſion to a Phenix Wing, 

Diſcourſing alſo in his way 

Of Tilling Land, and Corn, and Hay, 
And Arts, that did ſo much engage 
The Natives of the Golden _ 
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+ He told him, he was now grown 0a 
Of being by the Gods allo wd. pea 
Toſit and feed on that rare Bird, By 
Who late himſelf was half dev our'd,. 
And to a Vulture made a Prey, 
For ſaucy Crimes too bad to ſay; 
At leaſt, as Jove did underſtand, 
Who raſhly took it atfirſt Hand, 
When, as it afterwards appear d, 
The real cauſe of what he fear d; 
Of having his creating part . 
Mimickt by Tricks of Human Art, 
That by attracting Heavenly Fire, 
A Clay formed Carcaſs could inſpire, | 3 
By nat'ral Judgment, only was 
TH invention of a Burning Ge 
Which, when expos'd to Titans Face, 
And drawing to a point, his Rays 
Had kindled a poor Sailers Tiff, 
Upon the Peak of Tenariſf; 
Whoſe fume, Jove peeping through a hole, 
Thought was the Breath of Human Soul, 


— n * 
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J Momus rallies Promethens aug Saturn. 
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And can#l that bloody horrid Slaughter 
On Lights and Liver ſome time after; 


Then that the Reverend with the Scythe, nor 


With whom hetalkt, and was ſo blithe, 
Was almoſt in the ſelf-ſame Caſe, 

Only there this diſtinction was, 5 
That he had felt the Thunderers hate, 

A Life for aiming to create: 

And t'other, loſt the Regal ſway, 

For Woll like gnawing Lives away; "WP 

As plain appear'd by Infant's gor'd, . | 
And numerous Brats he had devourtd | 7 
Adding, that tho? the fate of Kings 
Oft different Succeſſes brings, 

Some abdicatng through fond Zeal, 

And frenzy of bigotted Wil,, | 
That ſhrewdly thought they ſhould prevail, 
And knock Head forward ; in the Nail, 
Gaining aplauſe for pious reigns, 


Tho” beating out, mean while, their Brains: 


Others, for injuring the State, 
The Crowd condemn and decollate; 
And ſome depos'd for Luxury, 

Let none ſo juſtly were as he; 


That 


— 


Jt 
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That tho' a Gallian Cham there was, 
hat harraſs'd the poor {laviſh Race, 
\nd yok'd them to the daily uſe, | 

Of hard brown Cruſts, and Wooden Shoes ; * 8 


1 


Yet he his Off-ſpring held ſo dear, 
o right or wrong, he lent no Ear, 

gut when the Cauſe was molt in doubt, 
\n Army brought to make 1t out, 


hen Saturn, ſtunn'd with unde Ionick, 


Draculous Nonſence Steutrophonteſt; 
Dark as an Antick Sybil Punns, 
as ſcar'd to eat up all his Sons, 
nd had not kind his Mother been, 
For ſome choice marksabout him ſeen, 
\nd ſav'd him from his murderous ſpleen, 


He, like that Fowl, he ſeems to love, 


\nd chaws ſo well, had mumbl'd Jove. 


Saturn, as ſoon as this was ſaid, 
\r th' hearing, ſhakt his hoary Head, 
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\nd told him, that ſuch ſaucy Jokes » * 
Might pleaſe, when ſpoke of Vulgar Folks, 


But wiſht him now to ceaſe harrangue, 


And rule, in his Concerns, his Tongue; 
_ 


Then 
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Then ſtroking awfully his Beard, 
Like one for rough reſort prepar'd, 
Sirrah, ſays he, + tis not my Rule, 
To waſte my Breath upon a Fool, 
Tho? he ſome hints of Hiſt'ry have, 
Or by Law Quirks, and Matters Grave, 
Has lin'd his inſide too with Knave; ; 
But fince there rudely is diſclos'd, 

Some Notions about Kings depos'd, 

That ſeem with covert Villany | 

_ Obliquely to reflect on me, e 2þ 3 
PII let this fair Aſſembly know 

I was, becauſe I would be ſo; 

The Crimes of Men were grown ſo vile, 

To Govern, was not worth my while, 

I could not bear the Jarring heat, 

And Faction ſtill amongſt the great, 

The Plot and Parties, Fools and Wits, 

Or rather Knaves and Hy pocrites, 

That ſeem'd for the Nations Intereſt done, 
When really ?twas for their own; 

For whoſoever, that Member is, 

That gravely ſtates, the Lands diſtreſs, | 


ang | | —— — — 


+ Saturn's reply to Momus 


5 
By. 


x a. 


Wiſhes the Government more wile, 
And that they would take his advice ; 
Were but the Bottom of his Heart 
Perceiv'd, with its diſſembling Art, 
You'd find his own Concernments were 
Chief cauſe of his Diſlike and Fear; 

And not what Patriot like, he feign 4 
Regard, for what the Land ſuſtain'd. 


T hated too, the Luxury 
Of ſome old Beaus of Quality, 
Who only leud in the intent 
Of Acting deeds incontinent, 
To moddeſt Reaſon were ſo Blind 
To ſhew it bare-fac'd to Mankind. 


' Corrupted Juſtice too I loath'd: 
Of ſome that were in Scarlet claath'd, 
Who brib?d by Medals from the Mint, 
Made Circumſpection ſtrangely fquint, 


And through the proſpect Crimes appear 


Far off, ſhould have been blazon'd near. 


- 


E 3 | 
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In ſhor t, the Miſchiefs ofthe Age, 
Improv'd by hatred, as my Rage, 
And more, that they inſpir d my Son 
To theſe Inſults ſoon after done; 
But ſince the good, proceeded thence, 
Which did the Golden Age commence, 


The Faults that from raſh Youth did grow, 
I have forgotten 2. ago. 


1 thus ſaubb'd, once thought to ceaſe, 
But knowing by the Deities, 

He ſhould be mock'd for Modeſty, 

Rene wing talk, thus made reply. 


Pray pardon, Sir, my privitedge, - 

I meant to jeſt, not diſoblige, 

And Terra filias-like ſhould be, 

Prais'd, not expell'd for Raillery ; 
Beſides, that you may plainly ſee, 

By things ſucceſſively diſclos'd, 

You're not the only God expos'd ; 

My Maſter next, I'Il try to moye, 
Your Son . and our Soveraign Joe, 
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This ſaid, he reckons up the Rapes, 
The ſeveral Plots and monſtrous ſhapes, 
That had employ'd his wanton hours 
In proſecuting leud Amours ; 

Askt him, if Alcumena's Mn 7 

Made finer Love than Leda's Swan, 
And why the two ingender'd Eggs 
Laid in the Neſt-of his Intrigues, 

T *:mprove a Frolick fo debaucht, 

He had not for her Supper poacht; 

That Caſtor, and his Brother Poll, 

To add one Diſh more in the Hall, 

Had made a better Amlett far _ 
Then each of them did now a Star ; 

But above all, his Shifts and Tricks, 
Of whch Renown ſo loudly ſpeaks, 
This fancy was believ'd moſt dull 

His transformation to a Bull; 

To Rape Earopa, none knows how, 

And Io that was turd a W... 
To ſmuggle in another kind, 

Shewẽd Judgment whimfically blind ; 
When had they met with equal States, 


And become naturally Mates ; 1 AD 
E4.}.: 7. 
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The Rampant Lover, leapt his Spouſe 
Like other Tauruſſes and Cows ; 

A breed of fine Moon-Calves had been 
Produc'd of a Celeſtial Kin, 

By Heardſmen Argus to be driven, 
And graze along the Plains of Heaven. 


Seme e then, his rough Amour, 
And Dana a ll his Golden ſhower, 
He rips up next, nor leaves a hint 
Of all you ere have ſeen in Print, 
That was not now made manifeſt 
To Influence Satyrick jelt ; | 

Whilſt Jove, to ſhew his proper ſtation, 

And Godhead ſubject to no paſſion, 

Stroaking the fair and curling Head 


Of his young Darling, Ganimed , 
Took patiently Tales ſo confus d, 


And — to hear himſelf abus d. 


From him to So/ the Carper flies, 
Telling him, of all Villanies | 
Ee Acted in this envious kind, 
His fhewing Mars and Venus joyn'd, 
Whom Vulcan in the Net entwin'd, 
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bas worſt, and that he ſhould by right, 
or ſhewing fuch ungenerous ſpite, 

ze totally eclipſt of Light ; 

hat Jove his Siſter ſhould prefer 

And make him borrow Beams from her ; 
\nd thus from him to all the reſt 

he Droll with confidence addreſt, 

hilſt each was ſubject for his jeſt ; 

But at his naming of the Net, 

nus had certainly took pet, 
Thinking, as th' ſame we often ſee 
Mongſt ſome looſe Dames of Quality, 
That howe're leud in their Amours, 
Their Charms have ſuch controuling powers 
hat none ſhould dare to call them oi EY 
Had not another accident 

Her Anger rais'd to large Extent, 

h* Occaſion thus, when firſt the Bord 
The Waiters had with Diſhes ſtor'd, 
14pas, ſcorch'd with hot deſire, 

Had taken boldneſs to fit by her, 
Who ſeeing, as his Eye look'd down, 
Her Skin through her Tranſparent Gown, 


; 
\ 


i 
; * 


Blew 
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Blew like a Horſe, that ſaw his Oats, 
Gazing with fierce Lacivious gloats; 
Which had no doubt given rank offence, 
By headlong blind Incontinence, 

Had not the Goddeſs, with a ſcorn 
That would admit no kind return, 
 Repuls'd his rudeneſs with a Blow 


That made his Check and Forehead glow, 


Telling him, witha haughty Air 

The grace of the commanding Fair; 
She was not us'd to entertain 

Addreſs of that familiar ſtrain, 

'That Beauty, ſuch as hersappear'd, 
He was to know, mult be rever'd, 

And he that hop'd that bleſt Debauch, 


With fear and trembling mult approach ; 


Crawling to her bright Altar come, 

_ Fearing denyal's dreadful doom; 
Then told him, to encreaſe his ſhame, 
Fhat her old Husband grew fo lame 
By waiting long, with patient pain, 
And conſtant kneeling to obtain, 

(A Trick, as modern Cullies ſay 
Town Coquets uſe, ere ſince that Day,) 
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And that God Mars, whom ſhe'd command, 
If he again durſt touch hq; Hand, | 
Or even but look her in th* Face, 

To knock his Head off in the place; 

Still lowly courted her good Grace, 

And to deſerve her dear embrace, 

Was warpt and Hopper-Ars'd become 

By Courtly jetting out his Bum. 


This ſaid, her Eyes like Lightning flaſht, 
When Jove her fury timely gnaſht, 
Bidding Priapus {traight be gone, 

And by Minerva's ſide fit down; 

Who in her Armour of Defence 

Could baffle his Incontinence ; 

But though the Maſculine Deities : 
For who can Beauty's Queen diſpleaſe; 
Their Votes conjoyn'd to take her part; 
Diana, who her own Deſert | 

For modeſt Virtue wiſely knew, 

Should challenge a ſuperiour due; 
Bluſhing reply'd, that well feign'd feat 
No preference from her ſhould get, 


; = 


But 
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But ſhe ſhould think her, as ſhe ought, he 
The Dame that leud gebauches taught, Rin 
And her pretence ta Modeſty, W 
Abus d it ter the laſt Degree; 277. 
Adding, that Priapus had done il 
No more than what he well might own, = 


Since ſaucy ruffling muſt agree 
With her Licencious quality; : 
That her Companions Jilts and Bawds, Ls 
Were fuch a ſcandal to the Gods, E 
That tho? ſhe them the Graces nam'd, 
And had that noble Title ſham'd, 

They ſhould in Juſtice puniſht be, 

As in the World Sublunary ; | 

Where the rough executing Art 

Vies Phlebotomy o'th* Cart, 

And that ſhe had ſo vicious been, 

And by ſuch means encourag'd Sin, 
That even her Beauty, that was given, 
As a peculiar Grace from Heaven, 

The Sons of Virtue to reward, 

By honour and brave Acts prefer'rd, 
ho found in Wedlock Joys true reſt, 
Or Virgin like were chaſtly bleſt: 


We 
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he had tranſmitted from her Spouſe 
and Garniſht for anothers uſe, 


hich amongſt thoſe below, that Sin, 
ad ſuch a Vile example been, 

n times acknowledge fince to come 
rom her, the vice of Cuckoldom. x: 


This makes, aa ſhe, the Court Dame 
indle abroad an Amourus flame 

\nd look on Spouſe at home with ſhame, 
Think Marriage Joys a dull fatigue, 
ompar*d to th” pleaſure of Intrigue, 

[his makes the City princkt up Tit 
Behind the Counter ſcorn to lit, 

But to a China-Houſe repair, fl 

here Fops pay « dear tor brittle Ware, 
To ſquat her in an Elbow Chair; 

Nay, ſhould I half the Numbers tell, 

By this are influenc'd fo ill, 

Vhat ancient Families reproacht, ; 


It would all Ears and Sences wound, 
Receiving the enden ſound ; 


hat Wives elop'd, what Maids debaucht; 
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Nor is her Vileneſs ſatisfyꝛd 
With tlie Corruptions of her Pride, 
Or that ſhe has the mortal race 
Excluded from Celeſtial Grace, 
But here in theſe divine Abodes, 
Eadeavours to debauch the Gods, 
And raiſes gloſſy Vanity, 
To hope a Merit beyond me. 
With ſoothing Smiles, and ogling Eyes, 
The Preludes to Laſcivious Joys, 
Expects to gain more Intereſt, | 
Than I with charms divinely Chaſt; 
But it ſhall never fill my Brain, 

That ſhe can her deſign obtain, 
Ihe ſordid Clod, whom Paſſion ſways, 
To Fading form may Altars raiſe, 
Earth will perhaps, indulge the Leud, 
But Heaven prefer the Chaſt and Good. 


The Cyprian Queen, at this her Head 
Some time declin'd whilſt conſcious red 
Surmounted the triumphant pale, 

So long accuſtomed to prevail; 


The je Py Connck 8 ory. 


he Publiſher of Female Guilt, _ 

n honeſt bluſh its tincture ſpilt 

pon the ſurface of her . Flo: 
There the great Vein begin to glow, 
hich never had appear'd till now, 
nd gave reſtriction toher Tongue, 
rom vindicating what was Wrong; 
ut yet the Speech inveterate | 

little to invalidate, 

he anſwer' d, that twas very true, 
he prize was more Diana's due, 

or her admirꝰ'd chaſt quality, 

han e're for looſe Amours could be; 
ind had ſhe but con- riv'd the Dames 
hat boaſted of their Virtuous flames, 
ith honour'd Wedlock being bleſt, 


ind bear the Yoke with equal poize, 
Vithout the Curſe of Pride or Noiſe; 
ne then had throughly clincht the N ail, 
ind no occaſion given to rail, 

but by that weighty negligence, 

The Curſe of Curtain Inſolence; 


honld be good natur'd too as Chaſt, 


Oft 


* 
— 
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Oft being th? plague of Human life, 7 
Meeting a Chaſt, but ſcolding Wife, 
Who of Vexatious Virtue proud, 
Became unkind, perverſe and loud, 
Had leſſen'd ſo that noble grace, 
That many of the mortal race, 

Had fled from Conjugal embrace, 

To Miſtreſſes, their Hearts to eaſe, 
More . and who could better pleaſe. 


And till that Article was clear, 
That Wives were tender, juſt and dear; 


Free both from leud, and loud dice, - 
And a Mect-help in a proper ſenſe, 
Who with their Virtue, mixt true Love, 
She ſhoald Imagine ſhe could prove, 

?T was no ſuch r n Crime to rove. 


% 


And . her Pi being got looſe 
And whetted with the late abuſe, TIDY = 
She had invectively gone on, ; 
Had not Jove bad em both have done, 
And broach no variance in that place, 
Since he deſign'd to toaſt a Glaſs, 


'M he ſecond Contick * 


And now for once an Honour do 
To the new Modern him below, 
Explaining one anothers Dears, 


And imitate the Arn Modern Peers. 5 00e 


To bas then * nods his Head, 


For Wives and Daughters were Orbid, 


Who in her gaudy Colours dreſt, 
Made fin er ſhew than all the reſt; 
And in a Goblet held a quart, 


Made too of ſolid Crilolite, 


He, Janus with the Health oblig d, 
And bad him fee it fairly pledg d, 
Since as his Favourite, ſhe might gain 
Repute as C——er of the Train, 
Chief Maid of Honour to his Wie, 
And famous for untainted Life; Foy 
And ſince th e Cyprian Goddeſs was, 
Tho? ſhe excelPd i in charming Grace, 


That ſhe with borrow bluſbes ns. 


Ingrav'd and wrought by curious ne 


On which her Name was fairly writ; $7401 


Defam'd for What's on Earth the 6 0 


2 . 
4.44 CC 
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Iris could now with Juſtice baalt..:. 0 
To be the Venus of the Joaſt; 

Her Skin as ſcorching ſuch * aan, 
Appearing like the Limon- peel, 


With which her cautious Modeſty | 
Reſtor*d defective e 110 


F 


Aurora next went ena the - Board, 
By Phebus with ſuch Zeal ador'd, 


He tho each Morn he her embrac'd, 
Since from him ſhe was forc'd to +l 


Could notunquench, Deſire ſubdue, ro Wa 


But he muſt eager ly purſue, 
A Priviledge which all confeſs 3 
Peculiar to the Deities; © 2: 
And to the ſecond Race divine, © | 
I mean Angelick Womankind, 
Who can with glad continuance Feaſt, 
On what poor Humanes can but Taſte, 
And Appetite high rais'd can coy 
With bliſs, we ſcarce, know We Wy 
The third ail Bowl of Wine 
Was Crown'd to Goddeſs Proſerpine, 


Who T 


Fo! 


e PV "ps | "ER | 
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Whom Hermes gifted well to lie 
For clear Complexion flatter'd high,; 
And would have argu'd that to vei 1 . 
T hoſe Arch'd thick Brows of Sable ey ) af 
Gave delectation to the ſiglit . 
Beyond the Cheeks fam'd red and PE" OL ON 
Adding, that tho? his Myſtery | Fo 181 
Had little uſe of Poetry, RT; 
And that his Genius could not raiſe 
Three Couplets in his Ladies praiſe, 
Yet in the World below, he kne / 
He could depend on one or two, An 
Who ſtraining, in ſix Months could do 
A Labour of that mighty kind, 

Deſcribing Feature, Face and Mind, 

And Form, to draw young Cullies u, 
An * of a en Pins: 


The Dame of Hell, tho whe] was: WIS I 
Enter'd but little way her Head, i EN 
Her forward Joy yet could not fuboitier; AVE 
She toaſted was before her Mothlerr,rĩ 
Who likewiſe was the leſs diſpleas'd, 

Believing who hey Daughter pris, nt 
F 2 . Did 


2 ; 
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Did by Maternal right confer 
The welcome flattery on her. 
Mars then, whoſe turn*twas to put round 
The Glaſs, th' Toaſt to Venus Crown'd, 
Had not the limping God come in, 8. 


Who lowring with a fit o'th* Spleen 
Chang'd now the Court, was made his Queen, 
To Hora, who the Compliment, 


In form receiv'd without th' intent. 


This "A the reſt through al 3 
Of the Inferiour Deities, 
In honour of their Miſtreſſes, 
To each bright Goddeſs gave applauſe, 
And took the ape with loud huzzas. 


; 
/ 
1 
\ 
1 
\ 
C 
C 
Y 


When Jove, the more t? advance the Joy, 
Commanded Janus to employ 
His Talent in the Tuneful Arts, 
And ſing the Ditty in two parts; 
With Mouth behind and that before, 
Which he had often heard him roar ; 1 
When his late Glory ſounded far, 
Returning from the Giants War. 


Jans 


R 
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Janus, when he the Soveriin hea rd, 
To contradict the Roman * Bard, 
And prove it a meer fallacy, 

That Singers askt, will all deny; 
Yet if unaskt, will ſing ſo long 
Io tire ye with each tedious Song, F 
When he had ſettled either Face, ce. 
One Mouth the treble, t'other baſe, 
Of brave Exploits at Phlegra done, 
With well tun'd Voices thus began. 

® . | : 


/ 


Janus's SONG in two Parts. 


Y E Sons of tht Earth, in vain 0 . 
Thoſe Rocky Mounts, and tomring . 
To farther your rebellious Wills, 


And-Pelion upon Offa ſet, 955 


In hopes with mortal force to ſcale, x 
Th fs * if Heaven's C Wei Rar... 


— 5 — 4 r . 


— C —_ 


"_ p _ 


1 Horace, 1 


8 
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-" 
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6. gantict Fools, wainis Jour Pigmy power, 
When Jove does from his Eagle's Foot, 
His dreadful heightning take to ſhoot, 

And makes his e roar. 


This being fung wich Comick air, 

The Tritons in the Chorus ſhare, 

And hollow Shells with Art Divine, 

All founding, made the Conſort fine, 

The Mulick was ſo prais d by all, 

That now Jove bids. begin the Ball; 

And to Renown the Memory 

Of a late Ghoſt + of Majeſty, 

Who us'd to entertain the Fair 

With ſolemn Steps and awful Air, 
Himſelf to Juno did preſent, dy 

And led her up a grave Courant, 

Mars too, who now had fair excuſe, 

Vulcan being lame, his Wife to . 

To Venus humbly made addreſs, 
| Who Nane d, a Minuet Wich ſuch grace, 


* 


C mn RTE 5 * 
4 Lin C Charles the Second. 
j FY 47 „ 7-1 2 2888 | 
„ 1 A 
5 27 


— * * we 


* 


\s did the youthful Gods abre blen 


Sol with his Siſter gave delighgt; 6 og af 


But fate was moſt divertive found, oo - 9moP 


ind warm each wg wall Am' rous Fre ni ON: 
5 ; 0 FJ 1 * 
Nor was this "_ with olealing Gt, „br; nN 


* 
L 


* 


\nd ſhe, being often us'd to Dancſgee 


Excelling all before was ſeen, 


old *em *twas ſtrange the Gods ſhould mea, 
ithout ſome flouriſhes of Wi; 
ind that he thought a Comick Farce, "eas e 


he Subject being proud Mankind, 
' Aſſembly would moſt pleafant find; 


ith Satyr mixt, in Proſe and Verſe, 241 0 


Adding, that ſince they well did — 1*29n 7 
he rout of ſtroling Apes e 5 88200155 


C 


ho Fortune taught a Cheſbire-Round: : III bn 


44 


pon a Globe's Circumference, © rod oof 


ild Antick Turm, and Gambol * rick; o 107 y 
VE O 
Or in the World below had been. / ni To: 
Muſick and Dancing thus preferr'd, YEH boa tft 


X 7 #., 4. 


Ipollo, who Was Vet not heard, be Ji, HTS 
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In Buskins, Socks, and Leathern Gold, 
To mimick them, had oft made hold. 
Twou'd prove the beſt diverſion now, 
And add to that: Celeſtial ſhew, 
Deſign'd for Frolick merriment, 

Some Fools on Earth to repreſent, 
And with Vindictive Satyr mawl, 
Both the great Vulgar, and the Small; 
Then bowing low to Jupiter, 

He cry d, I have ſome doubt, great Sir. 
Lou fear Performance in this place, 
No Wardrobe being here to dreſs, 
No Tinſel, nor no Copper Lace; 


But I have found for that a Cure, 
And the Diverſion to enſure: 


We'll fend a Muſe with ſpeed and care, 

Toone does in their Profits ſhare, | 
Who's now 0're Head and Ears in Scenes, 
Ropes, Pulleys, Traps, and Grand Machines, 
And ventring Radiant Ann a? Ors, 4 

For canvas d Lawns, Beaſts, Birds and Bow rs 
Smotlo ring in Fringss,. Taſſels, Puffs, 


Nate and "00 Wining sw, 
e 
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Mongſt the new Shapes, to fend. me one 55 „ 
ntended or | 1 | 


ho, as *tis ten to one, may 8 
Laid up with th' old Infirmity, 


hen he ſhould Act your Majeſt y. 
oice beyond double Gammut low, .. 
And Gout of Seventy-one in's Toe. 
You ere he's fit, may Act this whim; 
And with applauſes Mimick him: 

Or if the Project now of theirs, 

dhould not be gainful to the Players, 
And that might hinder our Affairs, 
Iquickly too, can mend that breach, 
For 'tis but ſending to | 
My Deputy, o'th? Golden Mines, | 
Where Vivitur Ingenio ſhines; 

Who, if T make him underſtand, 

By uſe of Spectacles, my Hand, 4 
Since yet, ſcarce cancelbd are the Notes 
Of Debt, for Mary, Queen of Scots, 5 
Will lend a Shape out for good hire, 

Shall aptly anſwer our deſire; _ 3 
Rich Satten, of a Scotch true blue, 

Unſullied, and as good as new. WE 
j . Then 
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Then if we want in ſome great Scene; 

A Gorgeous Robe to ſhew a Queen, 
That muſt with Radiance vie the light, 
And whoſe Embroidery muſt be right, 
He ſoon can furniſh too that dreſs, 

By lending one fine in exceſs, 


With which they us'd to Act Q. Beſs. 


The well pleas'd Soveraign mild at this, 7 


And to th' Aſſembly did confeſs, 
He lik'd th? Invention of his Son 
So well, he ſtraight would have it done ; 
Then bid the Muſes write with Art 
Some Scenes, that each might AQ a part : 
When Momus, who this Order heard, 
As one that always was prepar'd 
To carp at every thing expreſt, | 
And thought he now had found a Jeſt, 
With wonted boldneſs told the King, 
He oft had heard a Muſe could ſing, 
When any Lyrick piece was ſhewn ; 
But for Invention they had none. 
Unkindled by Poetick fire, 


Tho they were gifted to inſpire ; 


| But 


| The ſecond Comck MF: EE 75 
But that himſelf and Hermes would, a 
If he commanded that they mould, N 
Whip up a piece of Scandal 1 5 71 
On ſawey Mortals, low and great; 
A matter comical and ſhort, | 
Without the pain of ſtudying for br; 


Should their exalted Genius ſhew, . 
And 1 the 3 


Jove gave . the thing was done, 
And parts aſſign d to every one; 
And now no difficulty: came, 
But how to give't a, proper Name, - 
Which voted was, the Muſes task, | 
Who by a Heliconian Flack ESE 
Inſpir*d, propos'd the N ame . be, 4 3 
The Idiots of Humanity: * , 
Or, ſince two N ames was bs in 1 i = 
The Humours f 4 Senate Hoſe rf er boiled 9 
For Chinato t; ad the Work, 7 
Jove was to Act a Grand Monarch, * 
Tyrannick, Bloody, Raſh, Unjuſt, 
A Slave to vue Ambitious Luſt, 


— —᷑⁊· 2⁊:::: nt. — 
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Io ſuch degree, his boundleſs Pride 
From Birth, reſt to himſelf deny'd, 
And plagu'd all Chriſtendom beſide. 
But this the King of Gods refus d, 
Pretending they his State abusd, 
To make him play, to raiſe their Mirth, 
The moſt abhorr'd of Kings on Earth; 
Whom he had doom'd to be undone, 
And whoſe deſtruction was begun. 
Then told him, Saturn was moſt fit 
To do to th' Life that piece of Wit; 
Since he was us d to be depos d, 
And had like t'other madly doz'd 
Some ſeventy Winters in extreams 
Of Miſchief, and delirious Whims. 


This chang'd then, a new Character 
Apollo humbly does prefer, 
Exalted with Imperial Grace, 
And higheſt of the Kingly Race; 
Sworn too the t'others mortal Foe, 
Who late his Arms had manag'd ſo, 


Py 


The ſecontl — 


e r almoſt had ſo cloſely preſt 

oget from all who did reſiſt 

he German Eagle, on his Filt ; 

ut being hindred of his will, 
The Auſtrian Lip's in Faſhion Kill 


( 


To this Jove ſcarce knew a to ay, 

e had no mind to baulk the ae 5 

et neither of the Parts were put 

id his capricious Humour ſuit. 

The one in Blood and Rapine nurſt, 

y long Succeſſes grown ſo curſt, 

t render'd him unfit to rule, Hog 29 
[other a craz'd begotted Tool;᷑ʒ © 
ho Regal Qualities forgat, 

oſtudy Gammut, ſharp and flat, 

and brought his Scepter to as low 
Repute, as his Baſs-viol Bow; 
Tho, when he ſhould ſign luſtruments, 
o quell Hungarian diſcontents, + Lb 
\nd force the ſhaven Prigs to are F 
heir Duckatoons, to aid the War, E 
Filbd his intoxicated Pate, a 


ih oft Adagio, and Sonate; 


78 T be Banquet of the Gods, 


And leave his State depreſt, to riſe 
By toiling Arms of Brave Ales. 
| | 
But, ſince 6 Was the fct Cod Head, i 
And might in time be wiſer made, | 
For once, he wou?d the Figure grace, 

And th ad aan him mrhat pre .- 


To-old belle d N was brought: 
A part, that nice State-matters taught; 3 
The Non-parelio of her Sex, | 
And ſuch a Devil at Politicks, 
She Ages paſt, has prov'd to be 
The Genius ofthe Grand Louis. 
In th? Privy Council higheſt ſate, 
As having the Superiour Pate. 
Mongſt th Army too, ſo briskly yay 
His Generals took tom her the Word; 
And ne're puſh'd any Feat in n 
Till influenc'd by her lucky Stars. 
But now to make Prediction clear, 
That th' Tyr ant's fall is drawing near, 
She's plagwd with Apoplectick doze, 
And can no longer charm her Foes. 


# b 1 


The ee * Story. 


20 


This part proposd, ha ned 8 to peak 
The Mother of the Goddeſſes, 
uiting the Reverence of her Age, 
And knowledge of the Mundane Stage; 

hich ſhe had long obſerv'd below, 

Ind did ſo well each Actreſs know, 

That the could Mimick even th? beſt, | 
ad turn her Mouth up South South Weſt, 
hen ſhe in Comicks pleas'd your Ears, 

Dr would in Tragedy move Tears. 
This Humour then being ſettled well, | 
he next good part to e fell: 

Hotſpur, fated to Rebel! 
Thoughtleſs, precipitately Ra . * 
and to Ambition ſuch a Slave; 

1s obſtinacy ſtill took place, 

Beyond the welfare of his Race, 

nd gave his Off- ſpring cauſe betimes, 18147 By 

o curſe their Parent's headlong Crimes. 

hat Element ſeem'd to conſpire 

His fall, that gave him ſo much fire, 
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As did tt? ill-fated Clod o'reſway, 

And ſcorch for want of juſt allay. 

From Infancy, to mellow'd Years, 

His Life perpetual Scandal bears; 

Early Debauch, his Youth purſu'd, 

But Manhood nouriſh'd Vice more lewd, 

The taint of baſe Ingratitude. 

Furſt, by an Inſolence abhorr'd, 

To arm againſt his Soveraign Lord; 

For trivial Reaſons, ſlight and vain , 0 

As his imaginary Reign, 95 

Bohemia being vacant found, 

Where oft he dreamt he ſhould be Crown d; 

And next, for turning from that ſide, 
Whoſe National Bounty fed his Pride, | 

When Great Naſay ſtretch d England's Purſe, 

His laviſh ſcatt'rings to disburſe, 

Sums rais'd in Parliamental fway, Yo! 

Which as he got, he threw away, 

As Sharpers drew him on to play. 

Till puſhing for the Trout at laſt, - 

An Emgliſh Hero 1 880 7 * Caſt. 


r OY Yes "TO OO * 
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: 1 

who moot his Troops ſuch havock made, 
It made him ſince take pay for Bread, 
And tho he till ſome Scoundrels :lead, | 
Broke by his Patron e're next Year, (10% 45 © | 

| He'll dwindle to a Grenadeer. 

Some other Characters, like this, 
Were drawn to fill the Tragick piece; 15 
But thoſe moſt pleaſant made a Farce, 4 us 
Cloſing the end in Burleſque Verſe, 5 "ena { 
Where was compos'd a neat abufe 
Upon a jangling Senate Houſe, 707 ad 3 5 
Pamper'd with luſcious Glebes and Cold, 3 
Which made em inſolently bod. * ba m | 
To ſlight true ways and means to Peace, ir 
Tumultuous Jarrings to encreſe * 


Gainſt one another, raiſing Pow'rs, * 2 

When an Arm'd Foe was at their 2 b = 
Who watcht like Hers, in plaſhy Bogs *  Þ 
To gobble up the croaking Frogs; ' 9 
When if were truly ſearcht the cauſe, 
Why thoſe wiſe Architects of Laws . 
Deſtroy'd the Nations precious Pexce 


Wü And ſlighted | real Greviances, 
G 
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- You'd find the force of Rubborn Will, 
The Itch of contradictive Ill, n 
Reſolves to ſhew themſelves too Hiding 
For bother Party, right or wrong, ä 
Chief cauſe of Feuds jo high maintain d, 
Tho” ruin'd by by their Native Land. 1 


Some ſmall parts t too were given, and thoſe | 
The Characters of Country Beaus, | | 
- Kitlings juſt taught their Ay's and No's ; | 
But fixt, in order to be bred, . 
To ſtickle as their Parents did, 11 
Cajole the Court with double Faces, 11 
And rail themſelves into good Places; 
Theſe were imparted to be done : 01.8 
By the brisk Pages of the Sun, | . J 
As all the buſtling Senators, | 
That made in th lower World ſuch ſtirs ; | 
_ *Twixt whom the laſting Feuds did grow, af 
Some for the High Church, ſome the Low, 
Propoling for it ſtrange Rewards, 38 7 1 N 
Were mimickt by attending Bards; . 
But now, tho” all things order'd were, ih 
And th' Prologue ready to appear. 
F _— Which 


3 


ich 


Which Hermes quaintly did invent, A 06 36 1608 

| (4: Oy Or 
To ſhew his Talent eloquent, Mas 
To prove ill accident controuls FLUTE, "HR 


The Gods, as well as Human Sos” „3 0 * 1 70 
It gave their high rais'd Mirch allay, Att HIV ea i 
And in this mannet ſiopt the Play. f 


27 
Diſcord, unbidden to the Feaſt, „ 
As being an unruly Gueſt, LR OC Wan bi A 


Diſguis'd, had cunningly ſtobn 1 N "or - EY 
And given to Fame a fit o'th* oh, B 
By telling her, Jove's ſecond Courſe” | * 2 My A 
belong d to ſome Cœleſtial Powers, a A 
Who were affronted by that deed, _ 

And ſhould not.on ſuch Diſhes feed; 100 MES ; 
Nor ſhould he niggardly prepare Lo io 


— 


The Ram, the Mara, or the Nerz ; 02 ledrave it 
With other Dainties that belong'd © 1 U aan ; 
To thoſe Cœleſtials, whom he wrong, Leit! 
Who now had ne'er a Sign e - Petz 
Io ſhew diſtinct Divinity; n 101 


But ſhould have nobly giv'n the Roa, az 
Not treat em thus at — own coft;- ter 7 


*: 8 - 
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That if an Emblematick Sign, | 448 
He thought was ſuch a Diſh divine, ad. 
He might have made his Eagle bleed, . 
Or th' Gueſts with his Wive's 8 feed, 

Or given his Daughters Doves their doom, 
Who now were Billing in the Room. 


This ſharp Remonſtrance being preferr” d, 
And now by all th' Aſſembly heard, 
Turn'd ſo the humour in a trice, 
That what was late the Scene of Joys, | 
The gayeſt of Celeſtial Halls, ” 
Was fill'd with grumbling Sous and PW. | 


The Jolly Bachus in his Vas. 
Swore he had loſt the beſt of Tups, 
A Symbol to him, better far _ 
'Than all his dengliog Cluſters were Wh ref ney of 
This Phebas {ſeconded in Rage, 5 
And vowꝰd he Would no more engage, 
To travel through the Heavenly Zone, 
Since all his Landlords now were gane, 
In whoſe twelve Inns he us'd to bait, 443 %% 
And in the Solſtice recreate ; 

Beſides 


Io ſcan and puniſh the abuſe, 
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Beſides, that it a Proje& was, n 
Would bring em all in ſuch diſgrace, | 
That ſome oth, awcy Mortal Race, 
{ There ſhew'd in this, ſo much of Fool, ) 
The Gods anew would ridicule, 


. pl 
SER, ate 1 "pf + 
= * * 


Since ſuch Affronts as theſe were ne 3 
imposd in any frolick there; 9 
Then to conclude, Tis juſt, fays he, | , 5 _ | 
As if amongſt Nobility ; nin 
Who Garters wear and glitreting blaze, = - 
That ſome fam'd Order known n. CT” 
They ſitting at ſome Mizers Treat 0 0 | 
That grutcht perhaps each Bit e eat; FAY 
The ſordid Maffer of the Houſe, e ub 
Fearing too freely they'd Carouſe, 427 
Should ſteal the Georges that they wore, 5 22, 
Of Radiant Diamonds ſet in Ore, . Fo * Tp | 
To ſave his Coſt, and raiſe a Bank, DC pd 

| To pay for the Champaign they ank; $3 
This being found Authentick —_— amb. 7 


They all demanded recompence; 
And Hercules their Captain chooſe, 
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Who having from Tradition long 7 N 
Been taught that Kings can do no wrong, / 
But that the vileſt Crime of their, 

Muſt turn upon cheir Miniſters; 2 

Knew 'twas in vain, his Club to. move, 

Or uſe his Strength to Cudgel Jave, 

But that it would be thouglit more wile, = 

To ſift who gave him that advice; 

Which was too ſoon for Vulcan 5 Neacgen - 3: 4 

Found out to be expreſly his | 

The Maſter Cook that bore the way 1 
 Orre all the Kitchenfor that Pay, , + ral i | 

Who fearleſs of approaching ſtrife, Tie . 

And limping in t' obſerve his Wiſe, my | 

Receiv d fo ftrang a Box o'th? Ear, I MW: 
As felPd him backward o're. 2 Chair i Ivo {2 | 

With Drubs that eccho'd round the 7. 

And half a dozen Kicks ot Bum . ; 

The God of Fire, with this -— A 1 

Amaz'd, as ſoon as he could 90 

Ran eagerly to Arm his Hand 

With an avenging Fire-brand; ; bak 

Bringing the Cyclops from Ant nk, * ol 

To aid him with the T ongs and Fofk : 
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And now began ſuch boyſtrous a0 121 
The Sun, the Patron of tliat Dax al u! 
Ne ſaw ſo terrible a Fray; ' 
Bacchus, enrag d to loſe his Ram, 1087 28 
Swore, he again would Valean lame, 
And quickly make both Legs the ſame 1 
With Pruning Hook the Noſes flit... 
And Ears of all the Foes he met; 5 len wits 25 
Apollo's and Diana's Bows, ans nod 
Their Arrows mixt with rb Rows; itt AV 
Luna ſnatcht up her Clogs in rage, 

And cloſe does Proſerpine engage 
Iavet'racy being now made more 


By a ſmall private Grudge before, _ _.. By 15 r 


Nor did the dreadful Saturn fear 9421¹09 
His Mortal Scyth to handle . d 28 
Or cut the Hams of all ſtood near. 12 45 21 mor” 


But amongſt all the feirce alarm. 1 7 2.12 rhot7 
Mars and Minevr, 4 did moſt harm; Bat © e oF 
She with her Lance; and hehis Sword, "oh 
Drove all the. Moderns from the Board: 8 
Aſſiſted by each Deity uo df oy — 2 
of the moſt known Antiquity, erty 
G 4 5 Tt 
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Till th' others ſcorning th* Ancients ſhowd, _ 
With ſhrivell'd Hands ſhed fo much Mood, 2 2000 
Began to rally up again; . 
But wanting Arms Fight to maintain, 
Purſuant to old Martial Rules, x SW 
ttackt with weighty Chairs and Stools, 
Which at Celeſtial Heads were thrown | 214 
As thick as Hail that rattles down; - © 
When angry Winter ſcow'rs the Coat, 
W th his ä of Froſt. 111 6 


And ſo much Horror fill'd the place, 

That Jove, whoſe Brain did th' Fell ſurpaſs, 
2 it was paſt all doubt, 

That Diſcord caus'd the fatal Rout, 

Whom he at laſt, with Search found out, 
Under the T able, where ſhe lay, 
Grinning to ſee that diſmal fray ; 8 
This tho? the Soveraign ſoon made "ORF 
Vet could not quell the ſtrife begun; 
Blows, Buffets, Wounds, ſtill dealing round; 
So tht che Battel * found, 


1 now ſuck dire Confuſion" was,” | 2 - ; 


Remedileßs 
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gemedileſs, he vow'd to ſhew - f 
is Power, by one deciding Bow, 700 

\nd like a Maſter God compel | 

y Force, what Reaſon could not quell : 

\mongſt the Dealers then of Blows, 

is dreadful Bolt he darting throws, 

Vhoſe force to finiſh his deſire, - 

ompounded of Atherial Fire; 

o Aſhes ſtraight conſum'd the Hall, 

nd in a moment ſcatter'd all; 

or can the ableſt Bard declare 

ince "_ what n to _— there. 


As for my ſelf, let th Reader note, 
Vho's Curious, why this Tale I wrote, 
hat there's a Moral in the Caſe, 

nd if theſe Gods in their leud Pt "Mp 


5 th? Ancients do their State <Exprc, 
any Breaſt opinion get, 


eyond what to gay Mirth is fit; 3 
Crew of powerleſs Deities, 

hewn here to laugh at, as you pleaſe; 
nat Perſon ſhall be thought as one, 
hom frenzy has ſo offe-run, 
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He thinks it great repute to be 
A Coxcomb, with Antiquity ; 
The hint, as here it takes its place, 
I gather'd from Pythagoras, 33 
And if I hence ſome fame aquire 1 et 
Tor keeping up the Theme entire, 
Tet varying the Inſtruttivework, 
Still as each Satyr gives a jerk, 

I care not if I Fools offend, 

Since mellow'd MEE will comend. 


.. Heat commencement of the Fray, 
Through the wide Portal took his way, 
And finding there the Radiant Bow, - 
The Ladder of the Gods you know, _ ' 
Reaching from Heaven to Earth below ; 
He actively deſcended. there, 
Where have ſojourned for a year, 
Once on a time occaſion ſaw 
To turn himſelf to a;Jackdaw, 
As when he tormerly was there, 
He had before to Canticleer. 
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It chanc'd as through the Town I pe, 
My Eye upon his Cage I caſt ; | 
\nd in his gay pert. comick mein, . 
ound what before I ne' re had ſeen; 

hich urg?d me of the Bird ſeller, - 

To purchaſe John Philoſopher ; ; 

\nd when tomy own/Houlſe I came, 01A: 
areſt, ſtroke, fed and made him tame; AT: 
ind ſometimes, Appetite to pleaſe, 

ave him nice bits of new ſoft Cheeſe, 

ind often to regale with Fruit 

herries and Courants too to boot ; 

hich love he gratefully return'd, 

by ſhewing me he Thieving ſcorn dd, 

eaving the Basket as it was, 

antrary to the reſt of Daws; 

t laſt, to make his Caſe be ſhewn, 

ind his ſtrange Transformation known, 

ne night as in my Room I fate, 

hewing the Cud of uncouth Fate, 

y Jack upon ſome Paper skipt, 

ind Bill into my Standiſh dipt; 


There 


* K * 8 
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There {cribb1'4 out in Female ſcrawl! 
The Banquet of the Gods, their brawt, 
And every thing that did befall; 
Which perſected this learned Bird, 

Not willing longer to afford, 5 
More Pleaſure, or my Joy renew, n 
Out through my open d Window flew ; 
Leaving me to engroſs each Page, 
And give this _— to eg u To 


Titus mm cif 22 5 
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A Moral Story, 1 | 
In Heroick Verſe. | 


Done from a Hint out of rhe Italian 
_ Proſe of the Famous Boccace. 


Concluding with a Supplement, alluding t o 
the Queens late Gracious Sperchh, 
Exhorting all to Amity : 2 


And moſt humbly dedicated to 59 


Moſt Excellent Majeſty. 
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The Power of Friendſhip! 
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And Arts and Arms were in their faireſt 


(areſs, 


An Old Patrician, Quintus Falvins nam'd ; 

For Ancient Stock, and mellow'd Jud gment flin d, 
Was held in high repute, who, that his days 
Might end in Joy, great, as his well-got praiſe z 


Hen fanr d Anguſtiz did Rome's Empire bleſs, | 


y 
A 
'y 
! 
" 
il 
i 
1 
4 
% 
4 
= 
4 
1422 
4 
in 
F 
7 
1 


I 06 Titus and Giffippus : : Or, 


One Son had to ſucceed him, Titus call'd, - 


For rip ning Virtues valu'd and extoll'd ; 
Whom for Inſtruction, he to Athens ſent ; 
Athens, the Queen of the learn'd Continent : 
Where doles of Science were each day receiv d, 
And his true Friend, the Noble Chremes liv d. 


Cremes, thi Aſſociate of his former prime, 
Was bleſt too, with a Son, whoſe youthful time 
In artful Studies there had long been train d, 
And now had full Meridian — gain d. 


- Petighred 1 were the * and ſwift ** flew, 
To tell the World, the Love between theſe two; 
The perfect Friendſhip, from which neither ſwerv 4 


And which each ſtill Religiouſly obſerv'd: 


For, as their Studies in Philoſophy 


United, toſe to a renown'd degree, 
From that effect, freſh cauſe of F riendſhip grew, 


And both the better to maintain it knew. 


But A the blaſt of envious Time, 
Tho Pleaſures were uncommon! y ſublime, 


Soon 


MN 
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. 


don brought a ſharp Allay to change their ſtate, 

y giving the lov'd life of Chremes, date; : 
hoſe ſudden Death Giſſippus truly mourn'd ; 
Nor were by Titus, his kind Acts return d 
ich ſlight acknowledgment, but real Tears; 

Who with his Friend, the unfeign d Sable wears; 
he dreſs of Woe, for that dear Parent ſhown, _ 5. 
Vith as much Grief as if he were his own. © 
nd as in Muſick's Art, a double ſound 
rom Union, the Ear does ſweetly wound: 

o here, the tuneful concord of the parts, 

n charming Diapazon mov'd both Hearts. 


But now, this Filial Sorrow to abate, 

ind Youthful Joys again to reinſtate ; "= ap? 

ter ſome days of Decency paſt ore, 

When dropping Eyes had waſted all their ſtore, 
be Friends of young Giſſippas jointly met, 
onſulting the ad vantage of his ſtate, 

propos d to him a Wife, Noble, Ach Fair, © 

Her Name Sophronia, a Rich Grecians Heir; 

For Wit, and Virtue too, beyond compare: 
ith whom he may enlarge their Ancient Race, 

And with the beſt of Joys crown fueme days. 


K 2 | The 
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The happy Youth, whoſe Blood ran 9 
(wan 
Whoſe Am' rous Heart too, Beauty moſt cou d cha 7 
Lets the deſire of his Relations ſway, | 
And to the Fair, a Viſit means to pay, 
With Titus, his dear Brother, who muſt j joyn 
Advice with theſe, and crown the bleſt defign. 


The day came on, and gracious ſeem d the hor 
That gave a birth to this Divine Amour: 
Like Phaeton new deckt the Virgin ſhone, 
With only her own Native Glories on; 
Whoſe piercing Rays effectually did move, 
And in Gif 7ppas kindle ardent Love. 


hn oe = LI ww. wr HG © wx tw 


And now there needs no Advocate to plead, 
Sophronia's Eyes alone had done the deed; 
To his dear Titus he his liking breaks, 
And anſwers his conſent before he ſpeaks,” 
Finding a ſullen Spleen his Friend devour, 
That ſuited not the pleaſure of that hour. 
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But this gives no occaſion for a pauſe, | 


au Nor has he leiſure now to ask the cauſe ; 


it 


il 


0 


His Soul is taken up with the demands 

Of grave Relations, about ſettling Lands ; 

Th' Eſtate to fix before their Hands they joyn, 
And this he ſeems impatient too to ſign, - 
As counting they were tedious in delays, 

Tho they reſolv'd the match within three days; 
Mean while they to reſpective homes repair, 1 
To dreſs the Bride with coſtly Art and Care; 5 

All highly pleas d approaching Joy to ſnare. 


All thoſe, I mean, that near Relation claim'd, 
And for Athenian Anceſtry were fam'd. 85 
Young Titus was not to Sophronia kin ; 

And tho he all his former Life had bin 

A true and faithful Friend, yet in this caſe ) 
Could not th Expected forward Joy expreſs, ö 
Nor to Giſſippus ſhew a ſmiling age; 

When ſwelling diſcontents did overflow ' 

His throbbing, Hoare, and fill his Breaſt with woe. 


„ E 4 | 
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romias Charms, in ſpite of Friendſhip's tyes, 
11188 Leal bad Captiv'd, by a quick Surprize ; 


. 5rcach was made before he could defend, 
Ir Ma aly Reaſon proper Succours lend. 


And now, whilſt all with pleaſure homewarl 
(baſk 
Lhe wretched Titus has no place of reſt; 
His Houſe, -his Bed, his Couch is nauſeous grown, 
And only proper to Indulge his moan ; 

Which in a Tempeſt of loud Sighs he vents, 
O'rewhelm'd with Soul-afflicting diſcontents. 


Worſt of thy kind, he cry'd, and in thy ftate, 
More wretched than the vileſt Reprobatee: 
The Wild Banditti, who his Vagrant Trade, 

By Cuſtom has a ſecond Nature made; 

Howe're Injurious is his baſe deſign, 

Tis but a trifle, when compar'd to thine : 

He robs the Paſſenger of Gold he bears, 

And ſince unknown, regards not Sighs nor Tears; 
But to far greater ills thy Paſſions tend, 

He robs a Stranger, but thou robſt thy Friend Y 


One? 
FRF fy 


Br 


| 
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One's but depriv'd of ſome ſmall means for Life, 
Bat t'other of his chiefeſt all, his Wife . 

And prov'ſt, tho in thy Truth his Peace depends, 
His worſt of Foes, tho ſeeming beſt of Friends. 

Call then, abandon d Reaſon to thy Aid, 

cabdue Deſire, that Friendſhip has betray d. 
Giippus breaks no bonds of Amity, 

Nor has leaſt doubt of a defect in thee : 

Wrong not a Truſt then of that ſacred note, 

Nor let thy Appetite thy Virtue blot; 

Sophronza's Face is but a fading Joy, 
Friendſhip, a grace which Time can ne'r deſtroy z' gi 
One, Am rous Fancy only can controul, 
Tother Perfection, nobl y rules the Soul; 

And Jarring Atoms does in Union bind, 

Which, fixt by Honour, muſt be paid in kind, 

And not with wrongs, may ſo deſtructive prove, 
To blaſt the Fruit of a Cœleſtial Love. 

Think, ſhe thou covetſt is anothers right, 

Thy Friend, to whom ſhe does her Promiſe a 
A Sacred Vow, Connubial Chains to wear, 
Partaking equal Pleaſure, equal Care: 

Nor canſt thou Wedlock's Knot ſeck to untye, 
Without the taint of odious Infamy. | 


K 4 Shall 
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Titus then deſign a Deed ſo baſe? 
l, long honour'd with a Noble Race, 
: 3 | Sacred Trophies of our Houſe deface > 
>, rowling Seas ſhall ceaſe to ebb and flow, 
EV eld years, no more their Seaſons know; + 
F The Sun forget to ſhine, the Plants to grow z 


re lov'd Giſſippus, th Soul of Verity, 
And perfect Faith, ſhall be deceiv din me, 0 


| What reſts then, but t to quell this baleful III; 
"This fatal Spotted Feaver of the Will; 
This Peſt, that deareſt Friendſhip would deſtroy, 
And either cure it, or reſolve to dye : 

Deſpair is eafier than what muſt enſue, _ 

And Death, much milder Miſchief of the two, 
This brave Reſolve, perform'd as well as ſaid, 
The Noble Titus, a true Roman bred, 

With painful ſtruggling, trys to bend his Will, 
And heal with Reaſon his Infectious Ill ; 
Viſits his Friend, who begs to know his ail, 
Seeing his Check wear an unwonted pale 3 
Whom with a ſlight excuſe he {till puts off 19 
Head-ach © or Cold, * with a fore d- out Laugh, W' 


Endeq- 
1 18 
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-dexvours all he can to change diſcourſe, 

And pleaſe Giſſippus with his new Amours 5 

or fails he from Diverſions to ſeek aid; 
Pays, Balls, or where the ſprightly Caviicads;" 
The Sons of War, make midnight merriments, 
\doring Bacchus in his Joyful Tents, ö 
e haunts, in hopes to give a rout entire 

o this Inſulting God of fierce Deſire. 


But as. the Wretch whotn a hot Fever burns, 

n ſeeking reſt ſtill vainly rolls and turns 
Cn taſte no Diſh, nor Wine, tho ne'r 1 pure, 

is Friends that kindly viſit, Wiſhes fewer, 

\nd ſcarcely his Phyſician can endure. 

do now the hapleſs love-pin' d Titus fares ; 

he Conqu'ring Foe that in his Breaſt he bears, 55 
Orecomes his weak defence, and Reaſon's aid: 
The Tyrant Love reſolves to be obey'd : 

The Beauteous Med'cine in right kind to have, 
Or _ th ſtubborn Victim to the 1 8 f 


In this diſtreſs his Bed at laſt he tall 
\nd plongd in deep Deſpair, all Mirth forſakes : "WH 


preſt 1 
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For ſportive Joy his Griefs too heavy gro C 
Preſt downward (till, by inward weight of woe, 
Which new alarms his Friends, and mongſt the re 
Giſſippws bears moſt Sorrow in his Breaſt. | 


That Generous Friend, who had put off the day N 


He urges what the Doctor had explain d 1 


When he to Hymen ſhould his Tribute pay, A 
In hopes his — affected Titus might T 
Be chiefeſt Ornament of that bleſt Night: 
But ah, inſtead of this, the whole diſcourſei ) 
That fills his Ears, and gives his Care new "i 
Is that his Darling Friend grows worſe and worſe 
And mongſt the Sons of Art attending, one, 
That to reſtore him had moſt Judgment ſhewn, 
Declar'd he ne'r from Drugs relief could find, 
His, being a fatal Sickneſs of the Mind z _ 
Some inward Grief, that on his Vitals prey 1 
And all their ſtudy d Med cines uſeleſs made. 


Gilſepput, ſtartled at the News he hears, 
To hapleſs Titus inſtantly repairs, 
Where on his Bed, kiſſing his languid Cheek, 
After he had entreated leave to ſpeak,! 


And prefling clofe his cold and wither'd Hand, 


Conjures him "ON their F cine Sacred tye, 


The great Controller ev'n of Deſtiny ; | 
Ry all their Pleaſures paſt, when ſmiling Fate 


Decreed the precious minutes fortunate ; 

Nay more, it he yet own'd himſelf his Friend, 
And did not wrongfully a breach intend, 

To utter inſtantly his ſmother'd woe, 

And real cauſe of his Diſtemper ſhew. 


The dying Titus, who his Friend in Tears 
Dimly beholds; and this Injunction hears, . 
With a ſuperiour Grief is now poſſeſt, 

His own, and Friends Afflictions wound his Breaſt, 
And his full Heart with doubled Torment ſwell, 
Loth to deny, and yet aſnam d to tell; Eh 
Till noting, that his Friend conjur'd bim by 

The Sacred Vow of their bleſt Amity, 5 
Reflecting too, on his Reſolve to Dye, 


He tells the Love he to Sophronia bore; 

And that, Unjuſt Immoderate Paſſion was, 
Deſerv'dly of his preſent Ruine, cauſe: 

Then turning to his Friend, Believe he cry'd, _ 
Thou matchleſs Youth, my former time's chief pride. 


Had 
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Had I not known my ſelf condemn d to dye, 
By Fate, for this unfriendly Villany, 
This hated Secret had been mine alone, 

Which thy now tainted Ears had never known. 


| And here a flood of *briny 8 5 hg ſtopt 
Proceeding words, his trembling Hand too dropt 
From that it late had ſeiz'd on, from his Friend. 
But, oh! How can the Thoughts confus d, be pennd 
Of (ad Giſſippus, having heard the Truth, 
In plain Confeſſion __ the dying PRO 


As Uierent gelte of Fire and Ice, 

By Chance conjoyn'd, in fierce Contention ne, | 
The Hot Invader, naturally bold, 9 7 
With eager fury, preſſing on the Cold, 

And is by that Vindictive Foe cepell'd, 

Till the moſt powerful makes the weaker yield. 
So Paſſions now Giſſippws ſtrongly move, 

The firſt of Friendſhip, and the laſt of Love: 
Sophronia's rare Perfections now charm more, 

In this dire Exigent, than ere beforev; 
Her Beauty charms his Heart, her Wit his Brain, 
And e even his very Soul her grateful Mein 


Each 
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Each thought is {till to her Advantage crown'd, 
And every minute brings new Darts to ene 
But then on Titus when his Eyes he caſt, 1 
And fear d each crowding Sigh might be hik _ 
In his pale meager Cheeks ſaw Youths decay; 

And found his Pulſe juſt ebbing Life: away 

By Sacred Friendſhips Inſpiration bleſt, 
A while he paus'd, to ponder which was beſt: 
To loſe the Pleaſure of a peerleſs Wife, 

And nobly ſave a Friends unvalu'd Life 
Or to indulge himſelf with Beauty's Treat, 
And e Titus ane a 


Sharp was the Combat, tho but We the (pack, 
The caſe, of Titus won't admit delays: DO 
Now then the brave Giſſippus means to try 
The higheſt point of Sacred Amity: : 

He knew another Virgin might be found, 

Ot Beauty rare, for Virtue too renown'd, 
Whom Athens to his Arms 15570 recommend, 
But never cou d reſtore him ſuch a Friend; 
Loves Votaries were many, fair and true; 
Bat Friendſhip's very rare, and very Kew, 


I "7... _ 


- e 1 ? ; 
11 8 | Titus and Giſſip pas: or, 


Confirm'd in this, he thought it fit to haſte,  NTo 
Of Comfort, now, to give his Friend a Taſte; Ane 
And therefore thus, with free and cheerful look, Wit 
His Generous Reſolution boldly ſpoke. 


Beſt lov'd of Men, tis now a proper hour, 
Of Friendſhip's Sacred Law to ſhew the Power ; 
And by ſome quick redreſs to eaſe that Grief, 
Which, as appears, has need of ſuch relief; 
Cheer then thy fainting Heart, thy hopes revive, 
Regain thy Strength, Giſſzppay bids thee live: 
Be, on whoſe Breath depends thy Deſtiny, 
Pronounces loud, Kind Titus ſhall not Dye; 
Tho fair Sopbronia is with Graces crown'd, 

Tho Qualities like hers arc ſeldom found, 
Tho Beauty's Charms are precious to my Soul, 
Seraphick Friendſhip ſtill does more controul ; 
Soars more exalted to a pitch Divine, 1 

Has Joy more tender, and does brighter ſhine. 
Thus, whilſt Ambitious Nations ſeek to raiſe, 
By fatal Varjance their ſhort-dated Praiſe; - 
Tho Golden Intereſt bears ſuch high regard, 


That Life's a worthleſs Trifte, when compard: 


Gi 
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Gi ſippus ſnall by one Brave Action try 

To reinſtate forgotten Amity; 

And by Example ſhown the Noble few, . 
With glad —_— the Golden "ng renew. 


Once more thea, oh my Soul's much better pars, 


©» 


Live to enjoy the Fruits of thy Deſert. 
Live, that thy Right may juſtly be polleſt, © 
In fair Sophronia; ſince thou lov'ſt her beſt : 
My Heart cou'd only tender offers make, 


And for that matchleſs venture tis decreed : 
By awful Fate, thou only ſhalt ſucceed; 
Superiour merit muſt take place of mine, 

the's won by Love, and freely I reſign; 

Not but I know the price of ſuch a Gem, 
And value it ſhould bear, in my Eſteem, - 

Own the Perfection that does all ſurpaſs, 

And have ſevere Reflection on my loſs; 

But as it does in Competition ſtand | 
With the rich ſafety of fo dear a Friend, 
The darling Sweet of Love's a fleeting Joy, 
And charming Womankind a Childiſh Toy, 


Now | 


But thou, frank Gameſter, fetr'ſt thy Life at ſtake, 
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Now then. ſince thy Giſſippus has declar d & 
This Truth, and thou his juſt Refolve haſt heard p; 
Since by the Fates, as well as his Decree, I 
Sophronia's Beauty is transferr d to thee, W 
And does by juſt exchange my Life maintain, 
Which, without ſaving thine, would waſte in pa 
Call back thy Spirits to their Offices, 
And let thy bloodleſs Cheeks freſh Colour grace; A 
Let Golden Hope thy Nerves and Sinews warm, A 


And Love in Proſpect Vital Powers Alarm; 5 
And let that precious Health return with Joy, 


Which at ſuch vaſt uncommon rate | buy. 


Oh |! | Mighty Love, who Ln not thy 
(Shrine 
Who, amongſt all the ade Pow' rs divine, 
Can juſtifie a Power to equal thine. 
The very ſuperficies of the Joy, 
Ev'n airy Hope can fatal Fear deſtroy ; 


Titus receives it, as a Cordial 0 8 
Which at laſt gaſp, his kind Phyſician "IP 
Whoſe loox already alteration made, 

But much more the reſtoring words he ſaid : 
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as Winter Snow, when Phebus does appear, 
do now began to thaw, his cold Deſpair; 

u But to his Soul, when thought did . | 
The ſtrange unpattern'd Bounty of his Friend, 
Who made a Preſent ot his Charming Bride, 


and of Tranſporting Joys himſelf depriv'd, 
To make: his future Comforts longer liv'd; 
A Glowing Shame then tinctures his pale Face, 7 
Ind bids his Tongue deny the offer'd Grace, 
Since far above the nature of Redreſs, 


But Brave Giſippus cuts off all Excuſe, 
His word was paſt, nor muſt his Friend refuſes 

ne only begs him to repair Decay, 
And for the reſt he'll ſoon contrive the way: 
This ſaid, with freſh Endearments they embrace, 
Hands claſp with Hands, and Face is joyn'd to Face, 
6p Hearts were panting with a mutual Love, 

Which both by Eager Actions ſtrove to prove. 
And now, Gi ippus being oblig d to part. 
Once more engaging Titus to take Heart, 


The Raging Feaver ceaſes from that hour; 


wy . — 
a, 8 5 —— 8 * vs _— 
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The Soveraign Balm, which wanting, he had dy'd ; 


Th' Injan&ion cauſes ſuch effectual power, $554 4 — | 
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His Checks grow Roſie, with returning Blood; 
And now too, he begins to think of Food: . 
Fleſh new'Created, plumps the ſhrivell'd Skin, 
And ſhapeleſs Bones appear like Legs again; 

So much had Joy encourag'd Health's increaſe, 
The wonder was made perfect in few days: 
Diſeaſe is baniſhe, Appetite ſucceeds, | 
And now the Patient no Phyſician needs : 
Beſides, t eſtabliſh his expected Bliſs, 

His dear Giſſpppus, faithful to exceſs, 

This Plot contrivd, to make him fully bleſt, 
And chiefeſt Patron at the Wedding Feaſt. 


A Cuſtom old, as Laws of Athens were, 
Impos'd a Rule on every Married Pair, 
The Bridegroom 1 in the dark to wed the Bride; 
Wao, as he there lay by her trembling ſide, | 
Muſt on her Finger fix a Ring of Gold, | 
A Myſtick Symbol of to have and hold ; 
Which, with ſome folemn words in privat ſaid, 
Still Juſtify'd the Matrimonial Bed: 
Giſſippns was the happy man defign'd 
Ihe fair Sop bronia as his own to bind; 


* 
e - * 5 * a 5. 
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dat he, late Vows confirming, chang d the caſe, ' 
ind ſends enamour d Titus in his place, 
o revel in the Heaven of her Einbmace: | | Nh. 
he hour being come, the Bridal Friends all Sone 
nd the Intended Couple left alone, 
oon as the Bride was gently laid in Bed, 

;ſppas uſhers Tuur in his ſtead» 
ncourag'd by the Night's Obſcurity, 
ut more his unexampled Amity. = 


Immortal Friendſhip, when was thy Renoun, 4 
nll our priſtine Ages nobler ſhown ; | 
turns of Gratitude are frequent known : . 3 
lindneſs t engage reciprocal Good Deeds, 
Twixt Man and Man, no cauſe of Wonder aeods 4 
ut Charming Beauty offer d by a Friend, 

[hat Prize, that till the deateſt makes Wend 15 
That Gem, which when diſputed for, all tyes 

uts off amongſt the neateſt Families: 

That ſpares not Kindred, but makes Brothers fight; ; 
once did Pallamon with Brave Arcite, | £ 
ſhoſe Tale great Chancer does with labour write: 

o make a Gift, and liberally refign, 
Bold come, Gif er, trom no > Hand but thine: | 
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Tiitus the bleſt effects now finds with Joy, 
The Tranſports of whoſe Soul are raisd ſo high, 
He ſcarce has Life to ask the Queſtion right, - 
Or take her Anſwer that the Vow muſt plight: 
Large was the payment for all former Cares, 
For Soul- afflicting Sighs, and flowing Tears: 
Sophronias circling Arms has baniſht Woe, 

And all paſt Griefs ſunk to Oblivion now. 


The happy Minutes loyter'd out their Time, 
As loth to finniſh Raptures ſo ſubline. 
Titus was loſt in Joys tranſcending great; 

Nor found the Bride a fault in the deceit ; 
But forc'd at laſt by Sleep, and Love's ſoft Cham 
To lock. her Sences in her Husband's Arms, 
She gently lets a welcome Slumber ſway ; 
Nor wak'd til Sol hed lighted up the Day. 


But then, as in fois Hiſtory of Old, 
Where Goblin feats, and Magick Tales are told, 
Some ſleeping Princeſs is by Art convey'd, 
And ir in a a Hero I Bower ret _— 1 


10 
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Who, as (the Tale goes on) i in wild amaze, 4 
jult waking, ſtarts, and wondring at the Face, | 
Struggles to quit the undeſir d Embrace; 

$0, with our new-made Bride this hour it fares, 

A wondrous Viſion to her ſight appears, 

That racks her troubled fancy with Extreams, 

She looks on Titus, but ſhe hopes ſhe Dreams ; 

Love's Kind Effects ſhe had no cauſe to blame, 

The Man was alter'd, but the Love the ſame ; 3 

Yet was ſhe with the worſt Confuſion pain d, 

Till Titus the ſtrange Riddle had explain'd : | 
Which hearing, from the Bed ſhe ſtrove 0 | 


Glowing with Shame, to think on what had paſt : 
Whom, as ſhe ſtruggled, he ſtill held more faſt 
And with his beſt of Rhetorick, in her Ear, 
Whiſpers his Love, his Sickneſs and Deſpair ; 

His Friends moſt Generous Deed, to ſave his Life, 


By thus betraying her to be his Wife 
And at theſe words, ſpoke with a trickling Eye, 5 


Giſſippus, who was early up, and nigh, 

Enters the Room, to wiſh the Lovers Joy: 
Who, humbly to Sophronia kneeling down, 
Perceiving ſhe was Arming with a Frown, 
With guilty Trembling does her Pardon ſue, 


Owning what late his Friendſhip made him do. 
= 3 ; E. 
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Bui ah, in vain was his Submiſſion paid, 

Sopbronia was with her Surprize half dead: 
From her bright Eyes fierce Rays of Anger ſhoot, 
They ſcatter d Lightning, tho her Tongue wa 


(mute; 
And as that fatal Elemental blaſt, 


Sometimes commiſſion'd with deſtructive haſte, 

Darting arovnd conſuming Power employs, 
With dreadful Execution, but no Noiſe; 

So ſtrong Reſentment. plain you might deſcry, 

Tho guiltleſs of the Shre wiſh faculty, 

Charging 8 Gili 72 with vile Treachery ; 

ho now with eager Action ſtrives to plead 

he great Neceſſity that urg'd the Dee dj 

Firſt telis the weighty cauſe, his Friends diſtreſs, 

Whoſe Life had periſht, wanting that redreſs 3 

Nor ſpares to hint his own unwillingnels, 

Nor to extol her Merit to the Sky, 

W hoſe value Kingdoms had · not Wealth to buy: 

And laſtly, told her, tho his rugged Fate 

Had made him 1n that point unfortunate; 1 
Tho his, own loſs he hardly could {| "TR 
Yet his Misforrunc was her double Gain; 


f 


Since 
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once he atchiev'd a Treaſure i in his Friend, 
Ixxcelling far whate re he could pretend ; 
Irhen with a Fervour, which his Voice did Nile 
He dreſſes Titus in uncommon Praiſe ; 
His Solid Judgment, Wit, and Manly Grace ; ; 
His Charming Temper, and his Noble Race : 
And to conclude, his matchleſs Friendſhip told, 
n ſuch a ſtrain that Titus bid him hold; 
And bluſhing, pray d him his Diſcourſe to ceaſe, 
Which only on that ſubje& could diſpleiſe ;} - 
ret could not this deter his Gen'rons Friend 
\ MW From finding ſtill: fome Virtue to commend, 

To ſuch degree, that ev'n Sophronia's Ear 

Was Charm'd, that wondrous Character to hear; 
which, tho it could not make her Grief retire, - 
Cave it howe're a check from riſing higher, 
And as the caſe ſtood, made her hope at lat, 
The future hours would yet attone for palt : 
Muſing on this, ſhe calmly ere ſhe roſe, 
A Promiſe gave, to keep the Secret cloſe ; 
And that no Action, the next day, "as d ſhew 
Reſentment, that her Friends the rruth might know: 
Who, as lhe fear'd, urg'd by ſome {liſh cauſe, 
Would in their Rage, revenge by Arms or Laws: 


ZE: 4 For 
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For, having well conſider'd, tho the change 
lImpos d on her that Night was very ſtrange, 
Yet when ſhe Titus mildly had furvey'd, 
And heard th' Encomium by Gijſzppas made; 
When ſhe reflected too, on Minutes gone, 
And that ſhe could not hinder what was done, 
Wiſe Moderation, taught by patient Skill, 
She thought moſt proper for the preſent ill; 
Therefore reſolv'd, ſince Fate had ſo decreed, 
To love young Titus in the others ſtead ; 
Which thenceforth was improv'd with mutual Joy, 
And now each Night they meet with Extaſie; 
The Friends not knowing yet the fallacy. 


But Fortune, in her wavering ſtate unbleſt, 
Ordain d this Happineſs not long to laſt; | 
Since News was brought that * Publins at Rome, fl 
Bent with old Age, was call'd to his laſt home; 1 
And decency young Titus muſt conſtrain [ 
To pay Attendance 'mongſt the Funeral Train. 
Pernicious was this Croſs, by Fate aflign'd;, 2? Ni 
He cannot Icave his dear lov d Spouſe behind 
es | now they were one . and one Mind: | 
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Nor take her from her kind Relations Eyes, 
Without the Circumſtance of ſtrange Surprize. 
Revolving thus, with Care he ſpent each day, 
Yet could at laſt find out no other way, 

But that the Marriage Secret muſt be known, 
Since great Occaſions preſs him to be gone : 
Which when reſolv'd, he now defers the time 
No longer, but next day relates the Crime 3 
And with Gzſſippus the whole Plot unwove, 
Cans'd by true Friendſhip and diſtreſsful Love: 
begging their gentle ſuffrage of the deed, 
Since 'ewas beyond all thought he could recede. 
but they, who wildly on each other gare, 
As ſoon as e're reliev d from their amaze, 2 
With cloudy looks, foretelling Tempeſts near, 7 
Joyatly expreſs diſlike of what they hear, \X 
All voting the Affront too great to bear; ; 
Then vow Revenge the matter ſhould decide” i 
And right the Wrongs done the defrauded Bride. 
But Titus, whoſe true Nobleneſs of Mind 
Was neither to baſe Acts, nor Fear inclin'd, 
At a ſet meeting, the enſuing day, 

Reſolvd i in an Oration to diſplay 


be 


8 * 


— | ; iT 


130 Titus and Giſſppus: Or, | 


The ſolid Reaſons for late Actions done, 
Applaud his Friend's, and Vindicate his own. 


Within a Tewple then, of famous note, 
Where Rules were taught, the Learned Ancient 


| ( wrote 
High © on a | Tripos mounted, to the Throng 0 
He thus began his Speech, with Fluent Tongue, for 
Th 
* If Sacred F riendſhip, like a common good, Co 
Ott us d below, cou d be by Time ſubdu'd, Th 
Or did by droſſy Int reſt 45 a Stain, But 
To make it found and known the Slave of Gain, {Ti 
This beſt of Men, Giſſippas, then might be ke 
Accus d deſery'dly, of the Infamy, = | 
Ot having vilely Injur'd, and Betray'd, Th 
By Brutal Fallacy, a Virtuous Maid :, din 
But know, ye Men of Athens, ſuch a Grace, Te 
Was only giv'n to a peculiar Races, Lat 
Who were from all Eternity ordain'd Pl 
. To glory in the Sacred Name of Friend ; 1 
ky 3 -—OTLRAE | 


* The Oration 0 Titus, 1 himſelf and Gi us, 6 „ ti 0 
aud So Phrons z ee alf of m/e rm , Ti 


And 
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\nd as from Heav'n its Divine Nature ſprings, 


ks here in this late t 1 v1 Fate appears, 55 
or which my Soul ſuch Obligation, bears : 4 


Irne Debt I owe this Miracle ot Friends, 


Did not my Hearts return make ſome amends, 
ould make me Bankrupt any other way. 


Fortune not having power to repay : 


The Treaſure of all Crowns below the Sky, 
Compil'd, would be too mean to gratifie, 
The Mines dull Honeſty may Gold enſure, 
But Coyn of Souls is Metal far more pure; 


Tis of Celeſtial nature, which refin'd, 
Receives vaſt ſumms, and pays em off in kind. 


Nor is't to me a wonder, you ha ve ſhewn 

This great regret, for matters lately done; . 
Since Providence ner doom d your Hearts to be 
Touch'd with the Charming Grace of Amity ; 
Life, or the peace of Souls, are to your Sence 
Placd on the Confines of Indifference : — 

But Brave Giſſippus, made of Nobler Mould, 
When fierce, Diſeaſe my Faculties controul'd ; 
When baleful Love infected ſo my Blood, 
To force a longing for my Friends chief good, 
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232 Titus and Giſſippns: Or, 


Preſt me with ſtrong, unjuſt Neceſſity, 
Which waſted Nature to the laſt degree; 
Then did this matchleſs Founder of my Bliſs, 
At th' price of his own deareſt * (ogg 
At price of loſing Virtue, Beauty, Wit, 
At ſuch a Price, as ne'r before was ſet, 
Reprieve his poor Delinquent from the Grave, 
And Godlike, ev'n deſtroy d Himſelf, to Save. 
It then my Heart Negle& ungrateful ſhews, 
And fails t' acknowledge the great Debt it owes; 
Or if this Life, he lately did redeem, 

Tere ſhall ſcruple to lay down for him; 
Or ceaſe performing Tender Offices, 
That can promote his laſting Happineſs, 
Hoot me, Auguſt Atheniaut, from your Sight, 
A Manſter hideous as the Bird of Night. 
But it the Generous Character of Friend, 
Fair and unſullied, is by me maintain d, 
Why have ye murmur d ſo, and why complain d? 
For tis Gi{/appus only I have wrong : 
And tho Abuſe of me, is loudly Tongu'd : | 
That, I deſpiſe ; but you have Slander'd him, 
Whom I can prove you highly ſhould Eſteem : 


r  # A Jo, fm. 
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And for a Benefit late done your Race, 
Eis Merit in your greateſt Favour place. 

for it Sophronias wiſe Relations here, 
py Reaſon led, think the Poſition law. „ 
That ſhe's conſiderately beſt beſtow d, 
On one of greateſt Wealth, and Nobleſt Blood: 
Cilſeppus, and not they, has done that Grace, 
My Wealth being more, and Nobler too my Race: 
And as he thus adds to your Ancient Name, | 
$, you'll in other caſes find the lame; -.-\+- 
Here then, ſince th nature of my Cauſe muſt raiſe 
In Argument ſome notions of ſelf-praiſe ; 
Which once the Wiſe Quintillian Reaſon chought; . 
muſt entreat you to excuſe the Fault, 
Deſert being oft obſcur d, and hid in doubt, 5 
Which only the praiſe-worthy can make out. 


You gave Sophronia to a man of Parts, —_— 
A wiſe Philoſopher, well skill'd in Arts; , 
Giſſe pus gave her to a Scholar too, 5 
Soaring in Sciences beyond his View: 7 U N 1 
Nor will he any Contradictions mk: 9 
Of what he now, with Reaſon, hears me 2 


vou, 
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You, to one born in Athens gave the Fair. 
Athens, tor darling Arts fam'd every where: 
Giſſippus, to a Patriot of Rome, 

Reſigu d the Beauty in her Virgin Bloom : 

Triumph-nt Rome, Illuſtrious in het Name. 


Laſtly, as you the precious Charmer gave 

To a kind Lover, and her Beauties Slave; 
Giſſippas dol'd her to one lov'd her more 3 
Had fiercer Flames, and ſtronger Fetters wore: 


What raſh Athenias then can blame my Friend, 
Or juſtly his late Action diſcommend. 
You! Il ſay perhaps the thing is not ſo bad, 
As th' manner and the way ſhe was betray d: 
But he's a ſimple Lover does not know, _ 
Love does all ways to gain the Fair allow; 
All Stratagems, to breach of higheſt Truſt, 
' Nay, often the height of all Deceit, is juſt. 
et tho this Project of my Friend's and mine, 
As I could wiſh, . compleated-my Defign'; 


Tho my ſoft Voice deceiv'd'her Ear, and Night, 


The perfect Friend of Love, deceiv'd her Sight 5 
Yet were the Myſtick Words diſtin@ly ſaid, 
That muſt confirm the Honourable Bed: 


For Arts and Arms too, of much greater Fame? 


15 Luckf 
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lucky Contrivance the ſweet Prize obtain dz 
Nor was her Virtue loſer, tho I gain d. 


Yet this Tranſaction, tho t Nature good, 
ktwixt my Friend and you ſtirs mortal fend 3 
Strong groundleſs Hatred you againſt him bear; 
Which will receive addition, when you heat, 

y Father, having late ſurrendred Life,. 
| muſt, with me to Rowe convey my Wiſe 
dome great occaſions preſſing my return, 

s well as Filial Decency, to: Monrn. ; 
Reſume your Judgment then, and weigh the 1 

My Friend's firm Amity, my Life's Diſtreſ: 
leflect upon my Wealth, and high Degree, 
That gives more Credit to your Family. 
ut chiefly all conſider, that tis done; 

That Profit, by th' Alliance, may be won 
hut means to hinder or evade it, none. 
This, if perform'd, will fix our FR 
And prove a good to our Poſterities : 0 
And when Rome 8 Chiefs their Complernent ſhall "If 
({end ( 
Tow'il en Sophronia's Change, and me commend; x 
ad tor his Generous Adt 1 n |. 
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This ſaid, with awful Air he clos'd his Speech 
And to Giſſippus his kind Hand does reaehß; 
Which, ſeconded with cloſe Embrace, implys 
Secure defence againſt all Enemies. 
The Hearers were with diff'rent Paſſions ſeiz d; 
Some byaſs d by Deſign, and others pleas d; 
Till, all conſulting, they at laſt Decreed, 
Since there was no retrieving the paſt Deed, 
To give allowance to an Accident, 
Which was beyond their power to prevent; 
The Kindred of Sophronia, after thought 
Ot what Addition to their Houſe was brought, 

- Attend the Bride in State to her own home, 
And grant her their Conſent to paſs to Rowe + 
Lord Titus, honouring their Houſhold Coat 
With a 8 of Illuſtrious note. 
Now then, the Time obliging him to haſte, 4 
To tell the Reader what Endearments paſt; 
What Promiſes, what Vows the Friends repeat, 


: : Thar their firm Faith ſhould bear Perperual Date; 


Imagination better can expreſs, 
Than the beſt Artiſt in Poetic Dreſs. | 


And 


þ 


nd 


Father of Giſſippnr. 


The n * | 


3 5: 4 


And now the Chariot hurries 'em away,] | 
A Chance Gif z7ppas can but ill 1 } $180: dan 
Philoſophy is almoſt us'd in vain, © 
and Patient Seneca is read with pain ; 5 
$0 trongly i is his Heart to Titus ty d, | 
And ſo ſevere the Stroke that muſt divide. 

Thus, for ſome months theſe new afflictions preſs; : 
When more, ſoon after heighten his DiſtreG; 
Which makes that Saying be Authentick known, . 
That one Misfortune ſeldom comes alone. 
The Reverend * Chremes, tho his Life did prove 
Hs Noble Nature and Indulgent Love, 

Jet left his Son in Debt, and clogg d with Law z 5 
\ heavy Weight he with ſmall Eaſe could draw. 
Law, that a bitter Draught does oft prepare, 

To damp the Spirits of the Spritely Heir. RY 
dome vext Relations tpo, that had deny g 
The Caſe, that he could give away his Bride 3 
And thought the Profits great that might enſue, * 
finding that he at laſt was loſer too, > 
Large ſums his Father ow'd, now claim their due: J. 
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He may retrieve the Fortune he had loſt. 


No Entertainment can its Lord allow- - 
Since Ra venous Duns within the Portal rail, 


138 Titus and. Giſſippus: Or, 


Statutes ſtart up, and Bonds of ancient Date; fe 
Buſie Sollicitors too, buz and prate, D 
And loudly publiſh his declining. ſtate : * 2103 - 
Theſe daily bring Extent upon Extent,  _ W. 


Mortgages, Judgments, Scrolls of ill event. 


Nor will his Friends the leaſt Compaſſion take, * 


To help his Wants, or Contribution ie Or 
But rather his Calamities deride, pr Th 
: Bidding him get himſelf another Bride; Ar 


By whom, when he a ſecond Gift could boaſt, Ir 


Tormented thus with daily Taunts and Scarns, 7] 
Ih Effects of Fortunes vile and various turns, 
The poor Giſſippus leaves his Houſe, that now 


And range wait to drag him to a a Jay) 


Not far from Athens, Grade d with a braod 
of famous Bards and Heroes, lyes a Wood, 
W here Socrates, and Plato, in paſt days, 
Retir'd from City noiſe, wrote fam d Eſſays, 
Wh hoſe Merit purchas d everlaſting Praiſe; ; 


"Ro 


BReverd it was of old for ſacred. gloom, 
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Whoſe Trees aſpiring, tops wore verdant bloom, | | 
Defying Storms, that to invade preſume. f 


Ibere on the ſpreading Beech, whom p | 


Ne. 


CP ongue- 
Long ſince renown'd by Sacred 75 rgil's s Song 3. 
or the high Semmet of a towring _-.- 
The Monarch Ea gle bred her numerous Line; 
ind Ages paſt had uninſulted, ſeen! 
fer Feather'd Slaves own their Deſpotick Queen. 5 
Twas hither to a Grott, with Bryers o regrown, | 
Giſeppus, fad, forſaken and alone, 
fled one relentleſs night, and laid him down: 
Th' ungentle Winds bluſter'd around his Head, 
The baleful place was dark and full of dread, 
As if it League with his Relations had. 
let were theſe outward Accidents but ſmall . 
To thoſe within, they tortur'd moſt of all ; 
Reflection on his former bliſsful ſtate, 
Made him too deeply weigh his preſent Fate ; 
Now all the ſad Reſentments of his Soul, 
Muſter'd in throngs, his Peace of Mind controul; 
The World, with all its Vanity, appears _ 


forlorn like him, and its true colour wears. 
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Ambition, Avarice, abhorr d Deceit; 


Court ſhadows, and the Bubbles of the Great; 3 


Sedate Affliction ſets in their true Light, 
And gives em all their proper gloſs and weight. 


Yet ſometimes flattering Hope, with ſoft Decoy, 
Perſwades his Heart, there ſtill is room for Joy; 


Since his Dear Titus fodrifties i in Row, _ 
Upon whoſe Grateful Heart he may preſume. 
But ah, no ſooner does this Notion take 

A ſlender Root, and ſome Impreſſion make, 
But Modeſt Shame, the Curb of Virtuous Men, 
Shocks the Reſolve, and daſhes all agen. 

Thus for ſome time confus d in Thought he lay, 
Reſtleſs the Night, and cheerleſs came the Day. 


Ihe influencing Sun each Morn appears, 


Only to light him to behold his Tears. 

All Comfort gone, proud Diſcontent obtains 
The ſovcraign ſway, and like a Tyrant reigns, 
Wild Haws, the Berry, and the brackiſh Sloe, 
Are all the Food his Miſery allow ; 

Unleſs ſome Friendly Root, dug up > With Care, 


Makes a Deſert, to mend his homely Fare. 
Water he ſeldom wants, tho Springs are dry'd, 


His Fountain 18 the loſs of thoſe ſupply'd; 


Whicl 


The ful Mira Stor). =_ = 
Which plentifully on his Boſom e „ 


Inscrras d by the renew d Extreamis of Woe. 


The Bird ot Palla pearching o're his Head, 

Ver fail'd to give him Midnight Serenade; 

And oft, when Bears and Tygers, watiting Focd, 
His Neighbours were, by ſcent of Humane Blood," 1 
A double Terror ſejz'd his anxious Mind, © 
To be ſurpriz d, if theſe his Cave ſhould and; 5 

Or by rr Foes, the Brutes of humane kind. i | "ity 


EY; 


Three Wen Moons were waſted Kos i in woe, 
Fre his Reſolve could ſettle what to do: 
dometimes afflicted ev 'n to worſt Deſpair, 
Sometimes a glimpſe of Hope his Heart would cheer. 
At laſt, that Comfort bringing to his Mind 
A ſecond thought of Tĩtu- his true Friend; 

How much averſe to Pride his Nature as, 

How ready to compaſlionate Diſtreſs. 
How angry he might be, if it were known, 

What an Offence to Friendſhip he had done, 

In keeping from his Knowledge rueful Care, 
Which as. his ſecond Self, he ought to ſhare. 

He now reſolves for Rome, to recommend 
Himſelf W to his known — Friend: 
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Conſol d with this new Thought, he roſe, and Eaty na 
And weak faint Limbs for his long Journey fits; “ 
ich done, he onwards ſets, with feeble. n He | 

Then having travell'd fot ſome little ſpace,” © Alb 

As to, a Hills: high top he nearer drew, e. 
Turning him round, proud Athens came in views. 4 
Which gave him freſh occaſion to-exclaim '' | / 
Qt its vile Sone, his Lineage and his Name; 
Whilſt ſtung with their Ingratitude, his Speed. 
Is doubled 0 the Hare that ght had bred. 


I 


Three Days 2 Nights thus vaſt with Toyl an aul 
And Dyet, that cauld hardly Life ſuſtain; (Pain, As 
Next Morn, whenieatly Sol appear d in view, 
And juſt had d rank his Mornings Draught i in wo I 
He enters Rome, the Worlds Metropolis, uc | 
Crowded with Nations, as a Hive with Bees s 
Where the firſt, Object that engag d his ſtay, ' 
Were Throngs of People, filling up the way 5 1 
To ſee the Pretor, from his Judgment ſeat,” 
And Senators of Rome paſs by n Mt e. 
But oh, what Tongue can utter the Surprize 
| TR charm 4 Gilſz 1 pur, When before his 0, 


In 


-— 2 
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„In awful Purple, ſplendidly array d . 
ite appear d, amongſt the Cavalcale: 
He ſaw his Friend, but ſoon his Eyes caſt donn. 
\bam'd in that vile Habit to be known: i RA 
He alſo thought Lord Titzs lookt at hij, 
But that ſad view ſeiz d him with Grief extreme, . 
ferceiving the great Senator paſs b __ 
With haughty nne a Is _ 2611 PH 


The Rane ahas dope che oath kel, 
And makes the Ship its numbing,Poyſon | feel, 
Not half ſo ſpeedily that Work can do, NE: 
bs Titus by his Scorn affected ; _— 
Al Vital Pow'rs were in Giſſep pps charm'd, _ 
The Blood his faultring Pulſe no longer warm d- 
Ingratitude had ſhot him to the Heart, 
And made him ſtupid beyond cure of Art. 
Fcarce can his trembling Legs ſupport his weight, 
And bear his Body from that hateful fi _. 
Till ſummoning the little Strength was left, 
Of all his Hopes and Comfort now bereft, 
He feebly crawls from thence, fill'd with al, 
And to the Suburbs takes his 1 rate way; 5 


— 


M 4 1 Where, 
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Where, to ſome ancient Ruines being come, 
Finding a Hole, that once had been'a — 2 1 
Upon the/Cold Damp Floor himſelt he caſt, 
Reflecting tenderly on what had paſt, 

Tears trickle down, and Sighs new Sorrows raiſe, 
Againſt Mankind afreſh he now inveighs ; |. 
Condemns the World to Miſchiefs without end, 
And that worſt part of it, his Faithleſs Friend, «| 
That could neglect the object lately ſeen, 

Yet had of his Diſtreſs th' occaſion been. 


Adict, baſe World, he cry'd, and that ſole part 
l once was fool'd to think had ſome + | A 
Exiendſhip I mean, which now I find as ſlihgnt 
As tboſe vain Joys, that wait on Appetite, 
In vain do poring Schoolmen moralize, 
Vain are their Tenets, their Religion, Lyes, 
Adult rate made by Humane Villanies. 
Falſe i 17 the furrom d Lawyer D Gravity, 
His Souls a Slave, and fetter d to his Fea 
Falſe are the Lovers Vows, the Virgins Look, 
The Conrtier's Promiſe, and the Traders Book, 
The Widows Tears, the Sorrow of an Heir, wy 
The Stateſmant Candour, and the Beggars Prayer. 


All 
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\ll, all, vile Titus, proves are meerly Drofs, 2 FT 
ophiſticated worth, and outward Glos. 
ud here, his tortur d Brain, with Grief oppreſt, 
ite wearied, gave a Truce to Cares, by e 
hat, as he lay extended on the Ground, 

lockt up his Sences in a Sleep profound. 

ud thus, whilſt poor Giſſnpus, dead in ſhew;. 

ard with the dozing Opiate of his Wee 
as charm'd with Slumber in that gloomy Gl, 341 
A new, and wondrous Accident befell. 


A noted Robber, Bronivolgo n nam'd, dd 0 
Who long for Theft in Athens had been fam d, 
ad, with another, been that gloomy Night, 
common Cuſtom was, on ſome Exploit. 

\ Houſe had been broke up, and Goods purloyn d, 
Which, as they uſually together joyn d, 

They brought to this old ruin d place to hide; 
ut when their ill got Prize they would divide, I 
bold: Brunivolgo fancy'd that his ſhare 

Did not in worth with his Comrades compare; 'L 
Which aggravating, a fierce Quarrel roſe, 

And from Rough Words, ſoonafter came to Blows. 


The 
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The Sword muſt be the Umpire in the caſe, 7. 
At which ſuch knowledge our young Felon has, 

He lays the other dead upon the place; Sin 
Dragging his Body to the neareſt Kole,- | 
And then march d mae off with what was 5 ſtole 


| This; tho forms as cloſely as they cou d, 1 
Vet was their ſudden Mutiny ſo loud, 3M. 
It rais'd the Watch, who coming where the Blood) 0 

Was newly ſhed, by: track purſue the way 25 
Straight to the Cave, where ſad Giſſippus lay 3 
Quickly they found the Body newly lain, 
And not far off from thence a fleeping Man; 
But that by them he was ſappos'd to feign : 
Whom "young they His Arms "with Cords had 

( bound, 

Ere bare Giſh 72 hisclogg' Seher, found. 


But when their Queſtions and their gabbling noiſe 
Had ſomewhat more inform d his Ears and Eyes; 
Sceing the Murder d Body freſhly bleed, 
And that he was believ'd to do the Deed, 


of "ER degree. at firlt was his be : 


ſtead of Trembling Fear, g Sullen „ <1 En '# 
offeſt him, that his Niggard Deſtiny "+ 3 
id found trim now a ready way to _—_ 3 22 
nd ſave His Hands from ridding bhleful Cate, d 
hich he no longer had the pow 'f to bear. * 
ey Anſwers then he to their Queſtions makes, 


Qt 
ys 


: ut rather ſeems t acknowledge their Miſtakes 3 5 

Wiiding himſelf to be convey d aW ay, blu 

ral and 0 Death ih " infuing ys: E's 07 368 D 
13 £41 's 4 


The Moming roſes, 1 like firſt Creation fair, OV 
oil it mockt Giſeppw and his Cre: 

was now the time, when Juſtice in "hap CE © 
nd Law 'gainſt Criminals was put in force: 
The NR e "Cracks with the buge ö 
A 


VS 


Yen Varro his Miri Sentende gave, 

iluming Godlike Power, to Doom or Save, 

ſhe Senators of Rome, in pompous State, 

[hat dreaded hour, on the Tribunal fate, © - 
s Grand Aſſiſtants, whoſe Judicial way | 
onſorts the folemn Barels of the Ty 


With 


| Harrangues the Prætor thus 
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With theſe, Lord Titus, high in Favour plac d, 
For valu'd Wiſdom, the Aſſembly grac d. 
And no the Court being ſet, the Odards prepar 
To bring the Guilty Wretches to the Bar 3 
Felogs and Murderers, the miſtaken part | 
Of vile Mankind, to reap their due Deſert. 
Amongſt this Rout, clogg d with the Crimes * 
 Guiltleſs Giſſippns came, with ſuch an Air, (bent 
That to a Searching Eye diſcover'd plain, 
A Virtue, crown'd with generous Diſdain, 
Which through his tatter d Rags with luſtre ſhone, Ml 3 
Like Gems uncut from rude unpoliſht Stone. y 
His Crime alledg d being Murders villany, _ 8 
He ſeem d to own it, rather than deny; n 
b 
; 
| 


And with a Look, where Scorn of Life was ſhewn 
What I have done 
'Gainſt Honour or againſt Humanity, 

My Fame in after Times ſhall juſtifie: 

Let will I not excuſe the — Dead”. or | 
But rather think all Humankind ſhould Bleed, | 
Th' ungrateful Taint infecting Nature's Sons, 
Should be by ſome, Juſt Power purg d out at once; 
That General Diſſolution might deſtroy _ 

Rank Villany, that does the World annoy. 


And 
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And ” in the firſt Age, when Miſchief ſway ' 
Death 1n the Deluge Reſtitution made : 

© now, ſince Honour bears an odious blot, 

since Faith's deprav'd, and Gratitude forgot. ; 
Vince frothy Power can ſolid Reaſon blind, 
And Wealth make Friends ungrateful and unkind z 
Let the baſe World, ſince Vice encreaſes higher, 


ze doom d a ſecond time, and purg'd by Fire, f | 
And Nature in the Ruin d Maſs expire. 


Thas ſpoke the Brave Gr ſſippur, which tho heard 
By the Patricians, with mature regard, 
Yet the Intrinſick Meaning of his Speech, 


& boldly urg'd, their Wiſdoms could not reach; 
But only judg d, that he with lateſt Breath, + 
Reſol vd to ſhow a brave Contempt of Death. _ 
The Prætor therefore, tho amaz d to find,  - 
In one ſo mean, ſo reſolute a Mind; „ 
Yet, finding he the Fact had not deny 1 

And thought his Speech th' effect of ſullen Pride 
Straight Sentence gave, to have him Crucifyd. 

Whoſe fatal Breath had been that Hour obey d, 


Had not a wondrous Chance the Doom delay'd. 


The 
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The Noble Titus, wide affairs of wa 
Buſy'd his Head, belides the wretched” ſtate | = 
In which Gifſp pp the paſt Day appear d, 
That drew his Eyes on him with ſlight regard; 
Had caus d him fo neglectfully 4} " 
The Object being unknown, ſo near him was: 
ut now when he the Voice diſtin& could hear, 
That was ſo oft delightful to his Ear, 

4 His Eyes on th' ſudden fixing on the Face, 

Ot him that boldly ſpoke with ſo much Grace; 
Which to his View did clearly recommend. 
The Dear and Well-known Features of his Friend; 
Oh Heav n, how was he then ſurpriz d to ſee 
It could no other than Gilſappus = 
The fame of whoſe Miſhaps had reach'd his Ear, 
And whoſe moſt Generous and Friendly Care ; ; 
Imagining his Troubles had their ſource. 
From the late management of his Amours; 

Had ſearcht all Athens. O re, each Town and Road 
* To find the ſecret place of his Abode, 
Vet had his Diligence ne'r happen d right, 

Till this ſtrange Chance expos d him to his Sight: 


Charm'l 


Mor ſtopt till he had reacht the fatal Bar, 
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Charm'd with old Friendſhip then, and ſtrong 
Which to aſſiſt him did his Soul inſpire; ¶ Deſire, 
Down from the Bench, thro all the Croud, he Gs 
With eager, and almoſt unmanner d haſte; _ 


Where the deteſted Executioner, » [ 

With Arms faſt bound with Cords, juſt * was 
To drag t the guiltleſs Victim to the Croſs: ' 
Whom Titus in his Arms embracing cloſe, 
Whilſt down his Cheeks endearing Sorrow foes, | 
And all the Preſence fix on him their Eyes 
Thus to the Pretor 3 with Awful ante: 


} 


Recall, oh N thy dread Santelg an 
Leſt Murder'd Innocence upbraid thy haſte: _ 
That Harmleſs Wretch, who there conſents to dye, ? 
Himſelf accuſes, pincht with Miſery, 0 
Whilſt here, the real Murderer, am I. 
[ own the Fact, and that poor Stranger free; 
Exchange the Condetminieloi then > 2 3H. 
Since he unarm d was found that luckleſs hour: 
but I, for ills Oe d, wy e always Power: * BL 


1 
- % 
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1 
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And in Revenge perhaps this Act have done, 

Which Secret Guilt now forces me to own. 

Ceaſe then to Wonder; nor let Quality, 

Nor my late honour'd Station or Degree, A 
Retard the Juſtice that ſhould be your Guide, 

But let me in his ſtead be Crucify'd, 

Since I the rightful Accufation grant, 5 

Which he has own d through his deſpairing Want 

Place then thoſe bands on me, who Life deſpiſe. 

At which Giſſippus lifting up his Eyes, 

And knowing him that did ſo ſtrongly plead 

Was his Brave Friend, moſt guiltleſs of the Deed; 


Who nobly now maintain'd that generous Strife, 
Oaly tor preſervation of his Life ; 


A conſcious Shame ſi urpriz d him har the Fault, 
He lately had ſuggeſted in his Thought, 
That Godlike Titus could mme fu be, 

Or be induc d to forfeit Amity; 
His raviſht Heart eva to Convulſion beats, 
And now again he to the Judge repeats 
His late Confeſlion, urging him to grant 
His ſpeedy Death; nor think bis ſeeming want 
EE: Aſſerted conſe, then prays him not to heed 
Wo Noble Tinu there thought fit to plead, 


— 


Whole 
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W hoſe "il: might. be cb d wi too much 
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Of politics and Bufinels of the State P on , 
And through thi "effefts. of Frenzy had dedart © 
Th impoſſihilities they lat bad. heard: ah 8 
But fix on Him the Puniſhment was due; ne 
Which urges Tztas fiercer to renew /, ; 
a What he late  pleaded—T hus ſome time wer 
| nil eto 1 
with eager Voices, tun'd by perlect Love, 
To clear each other from che impending. e, 
;W Whilſt Varro, who this wondrous Action 2 * 
Retain'd a ſudden thought they both were free, 
And guiltleſs of the Murdrous e anne 
And now a ſecond Accident fell out, #3 OT 


Which to a hoc Truth r that doubt, Eik 


"= = 


- 1 


The real Pet of the Bloody Deed, 
Who by his Cunning late himſelf had be. 
Hearing there had another been accus d, 

Who had as the true Murderer been ne 
Pleas d with his Miſchief done, could riot fotbear 
To come himſelf into the Court to hear; of Gadd 
Where to his great Amazement he had ſen b 
The Noble Strife that tw-ixt the Friends Had been 


1 8 Wu 0 
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Who bad ſo earneſtly been waſting breath, 

To ſave each other from the appointed Death; 
The fence of which ſuch ſtrong Im mpreſſion made 
Within * Soul, that tho it lately 7 bad | . mn . 
Been poyſon d with all ſorts of Villany, © T0 
Hardned with Vices to the laſt degree, 


Let could he not this rare Examp 


le ſee, | 

But that Compunction, and ſome figns of Grace, 
Wakned a conſcious fluſhing i in his F ace, . 
And that he muſt, were Nature ne'r fo loth, . 
Declare the naked Tad, and free en both. 


Preſlin g then a theCroud with canet ſpe 
To th' place where he the Friends hears, late Gel 
His Voice to Reverend Varo and the reſt. 
Directing, he the Truth of all confeſt, 

The Murder and the ſecret Robbery, . 

The Quarrel twixt his dead Comrade and beg 
The cauſe too of the Rage he had. conceiv d. 
Which was no ſooner utter d but believ'd, |! 
The whole Aſſembly knowing what degree = |! 
His Life had always born of Infamy. .. _ | 
And now, this fecond turn, the Pretor's mind 


Does in re a new Amazoment find; 


CT . 


The 
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' The ſtrangg Reſolyes of hoth the Generqu Friends, 
Now, more he, wonders at, and more commends 3 
and thinks this Circumſtanoe, ſo nicely rare, 

Was proper to he brought to Ceſar's Et. 
As ſomething. that did in ic kind excel, © 
And which. ng;formsr _ d parallel. 


29.9 3 „vor . 
Auguſt — when he beard che ga 8 

The Noble Ac of Friendſhip in e 

As equally delighted as am, d, Bs 

A while on Titus and Gi/ſeppus gaz 4, 

Whom he as Jewels in his Crown ee 
Aud to give Inſtance of his great Regard, 
Reſolv'd his Juſtice too ſhould noted be, 1 tir i 
und therefore grants a Pardon to all thtee, 

The Friends, whoſe Innocence was no diſplay 1, 

The Felon for the pry ee —_— 36.) 


The Grateful Tit tut too, to crown the end 
After he tenderly had chid his Friend, 
For his too eaſie Doubt of his firm Faith, 


That thus had brought him to the brink of Death, 
To his Belov'd Sopbronia carries him, 
Who gave him ſecong plac in her Eſteem, 


© =. 
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Nor put T her Tears at td Inj juſtice done 1} 237 
By Her Ungratefül ind and "his GW E 
For which her Lofd nw ticans to mae amends; 
And therefore nobly on ks Belt of ee a * p 
Fulvia his SIRE: fair in Morning Light. F 
And Doh nie. erb, hafing Night, b 

He gen! rovily engages for his Wife: 


And to' make happycallſremfieitis of kifeſ) 
Does from His Wealth almoyety divide. by Ty 
T' enrich his dear Gi and his AI 
DE TU g 50 Dae U no 9jiff wh 5 

Then palbufleries Enz bffbliſful Vears, COL 
The Faichtubbfiends gairhore were vext müden 
But ſtill with veneration on d to be. 5 
Renowid Examples th Poſterity : = # 
Whoſe Charming Story being underſiad, 8 
Gave bleſtbccaſion for a general good; 
Diſcording Romans, touch d with what they heard 
No Aonger:Jar, but Unity. preferr'd ʒ (perſe, 
Whole charming Pow'r from *. dd foon dif 


Its welcome; Bleſhog. ore the Univerſe. „ 
I. * CR 5 2 2161 — p 
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Alluding ** Oben late Gracious Speech 
Exhorting all to Amity, aid concluding 
with a Modeſt Refle@ion;by ; way of 4 
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H, all ye Natives of the Brittihh Rate, ws ad 

The Scandal of your Country. or theGides 
Read and digeft the Moral of this Tale, 9 15 
Tliat Friendſhip's' Sacred Duties may prevail, ws 0d 


$1 * 5 


And raiſe Jour Glory” to a pitch fo ignj, 
As Malice ner can reach, nor x Tinte deſtroy. 1G 
B21, QO3* e £1379 "WF + TOO. $3} 1:4 
Friendſhip, beſt cement of the ſtrongeſt hold, 
Proof againſt powerful Fraud, and tempting Gold, 
Like the good Genius of a Kingdom, ſways,” 
Improves its riſe, and hinders its decays. 


E3 Well 
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Well may old Rome and Aab dus boaſt their worth 


Whd gave to Tita aud Gfadp + Bitths' 7 \ 
Whoſe Concord fo promoted publick Peace, 

Atms gan to ruſt,- and 3 encreaſe; 180 
Such inflvencing' Senſe did all receive. 


And ſuch InſtraQive awe their great Farah give: 


Shall Gracious Auna then no prio reach; 
Exhorting ye to Union in each Spec) 
Confirm d in Sacred Senſe, you nere can b 
Securely, happy, wanting Amity. | 
Muſt She each Seſſion waſte her 3 Voice, 
Commending precious Uzioz to your Choice 7 
Yet no Giſſippas of the Commons bears, 
Nor any Noble Ti 'mongſt the Peers, =o 
Poſſeſt with her, Angelick Inſpiration, 12 
Will dole the Cordial to the Sickly Nation; 

Such Lunacy th' Infected Land does feel, 
III to take Counſel, and much worſe to heal. 


: Tis not your fault then, Soveraign of all Hearts, 
That we're not a bleſt, that * and . 


Re 


1 
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rewarded with full Bags, and Golden Praiſe, 
, Foariſh not now, as in our former days, 
quce You no Pains nor Diligence do ſpare: 
lelfalt Tour * un en too 1 Care: 


And as this Beling all in eden own, 
o in particular Your Candour ſhown, 
[of ſuch high tranſcendant Value known, 
That even Titzs and Giſſippus fail ee 
To ſhew Tuch proofs of amicable Teal 2 
This in the laſt Reign to a Favorite, VAR 
frown'd on at Conrt, was verify'd to th' height; 
And now the Royal Generoſity, 
Nobly Conferr'd for Martial Bravery ; 
Which Woodſtock ſhall on Marble Pillars rear, 
And Grateful Praiſe in Golden Letters bear; 
Proves, that You know, by Largeſs well Cotiferr'd, 
both how to Judge Deſert, and how Reward. | Tale 


To fecond which, th' Oblig' d Nation fhou' d 
Conſent to own a Thankful Gratitude; 
His * yearly Valour, Conquering abroad, 
Whoſe Force has late the N be. rant aw'd : 


7 
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* Duke of Maitbowughi 
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And * Her continu'd, Ads of Duty. bere, 3 
Shewn from a Hop devoted e po _ * 


# 
Sor 
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_ 


Mongſt * Lap all that goriße vour Name, 
The Poets too, their Grateful Joy proclaim ; 
Whoſe beſt Endeavours 1n the latter days, id 
4 Child with Neglect, could ſcarce defend ca 783 
In vain a laſting Green kind Nature drew, þ. 
Conſtant diſcouragement ſo chang d the Rer. ww” 
They wither'd, or unnaturally grew-: \ nil 
But Auna s gracious Beams, that lafluence . 10 to 
Declining Wit, and give new. Life to Senſe. ._ Yo 
(That when th! Immoral Moraliſt his Rage I 9 
Thunder'd, in Exciamation on the Stage; ca 
Veyling with Robe Divine the Hypocrite, 
And preſſing Truth beneath fallacious Wit; hs 
Which to the Sons of Blinded Zeal gave Laws, | 
And made them Preach down the Poctick Cauſe; 
Falſe Reaſons againſt Charming Numbers Peng = | 
Miſtaking oft.Deſcription for the thing. . 
With Rays indulgent to the Poets Art, 
Shed kindly Warmth, and cheriſhing Deſert, 8 
Now make New Theatres more high aſpire, en . 7 
Ag one did Thebes, ao a ac 8 Lge 
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Jivine her Temper, and. unſoyrd her Life, 
he Kindeſt Miſtreſs, and moſt Tender Wie: "© 
ſh Effect of whoſe Admir'd Sincerity, DOSE — 
uſtrious Denmark, is well prov d by Te 11 180 5 
For ſince, by Heaven's Reſolvd and Happy Dov. 
om noted Actions of Renown at home; oy | 
Witneſs at Schonen, that Eterniz d Deed, 
here the Majeſtick Dane was Bravely freed, 
nd F ortune S Prize ſnatcht from the Comp ring 
Spelle. 
u Early Glory, as by Fame appears, node pon 
Nryond Expected Hope of ſuch few Years) 
ou were, ordain'd the Brin Crown to "np ao! 5 
Ind be Cunleſs! in that) s a Loſer here: | 
ks your unwearied Grace does Nobly fall, 
ike Summer Deus, a, general Good on all, 
ind makes, full period, "treafur d in her Breaſt, . 
$0 is Your Life in Her Aﬀettion Bleſt : 
Thus more than Crown d, in your high Sphere you © 
(move, © 


0 n are the Joys of of Mutual Love.” 1 1 


n 8 4 
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"The Bartel of Schoten, pu the Prince W 71 bir Brocher, the. 
King of APs: from being taken Priſoner. · 


oh 


16 ee. 
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oh could Ich Scene of tlnion charm the Heart 
Of Britains, and unite the Jarring parts, 25 1 
That her Inſpiring Breath might take effect, 
And Exbortatiqns find no more. Neglect, Ch 
Then Loyal Fate would protect our ile, 
— * tor baſe Int reſt ceaſe Inteſt ine Broyl. 
The Secret too, of Bribing « every Bane, i?” 
Waſting large Summs, to make th Election Cate; 
That bateful Guile, that Honeſty does fright, - 
Would be diſcoyer'd plain, and brought to light. 
The Cdurtier then would bluſh his place ould be 
Gain d by the loſs of his Integrity ; ; 
The Country Squire no more his Sanction kak,” 
But ſpeak plain homely Truth for Conſcience ſake; 
The Cy Drudge would want no Parties made, 
To raiſe the Bank, or the Eaſt India Trade; 
Vile Gold falſe Votes from falſe Freeholders draw, 
Nor Judges Sweat to prove Wrong Right by Law; 
Great Councels publick Fengs no more would nie, 
Peryerting Juſtice, and diſturbing Peace; 
But uncorrupted, Property ſecure, 
& 82 ol 85 __ EROtry's _—_ they bore. 
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To thee, Oh Awful Goddeſs, then, the Muſe, 
roſtrating Duty, begs ta pay thy Des; » 

id as a right this Labodir recommends, © © 
ot only to the beſt of Queens, but Friends ez 
hoſe Reign ſuch yerly Wonders does repeat, | 
hat even our Fam d Eliza we forget int 
50 ſuch Perfection forcing Praiſe ſublime, 
les to the ** date wt Time. N 


Thus will conclude the 1 of Anne's days. 
ind now to every one whom Faction { ways, 
Whoſe byaſs'd Heart is not entirely bene 
To Union, the ſupport of Government, 

The following Lines I timely dedicate, - 
With Juſt Reflection on the Briztzſh State: 
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564 


When on my Ebalky Mount 1 fate, © (Sts 


With all the Glofies of ny Naval State ate, 1 +: 
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, eftial Genius of Britarhia's ifs; 1 1 | 
W WHO ſe Irifitierice” oft causd. a "happy 


4 
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* 
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And ſawethe Occan round fx e flow ; ; Forney *. 
Secure from Tempeſts that remoter blow. 25 
What Crime has Wretched Albion done, 
To cauſe, alas, thy fatal frown; | 
Ah, whence proceeds this woe 

That Clouds thy Saered Brow. 
Thou that wert wont to ſhine more bright and gay, 


Than all the — Infant Flowers that deck my 
(Vernal May, 


(u.) 
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Wl Genie of B. an me e neee ee 
With ſhame to Paint thy Brauteous Face, 5 


By hearing me diſcloſe the Sin 
Of thy Ingrateful Race; 


That raiſe amongſt us Ciyil Was, e =o 75 
As if they 1 8 0 the Slaves t 191 
Of Nei ghb ring pride 15 5 y; 73 11 
So high 5 Rage do doe cel, ei > Ye 
That I difdain _— 12 11 Fo 1 . I 
To name again n 
What this plain-dealiy 4 Coridoy ſhalſin in A Fable tell. 
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Ion a | River, 82858 Sun, 
By Tempeſts powring ige | 
Two Earthen Pots. were ſailing down, | ,-. 
One fill d with "_ the other, Mice ; ; 


+ f 


biden: 


The 
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The doughty high Pot and the low, 

And both in Arms a Bark to ſeize, 
Which Fame had lately made em kno“-.1 
Wu asc with Fiſh and Loſczous cherte [ 


We . 


uns Salmon Orthodes, that drew. © 7 
The pamper d bold e rp: „ 
The Mice loyd Parmezan true Blue, | | 
But kept vor: for feat of Jos: 
Till eager Janglings as they paſt, 
Tho yet they durſt not venture neat, 


- $oon after did their Ruine haſte, 
As in the Sequel will appear. 


gem) 


A 8 Crane, of Gallick kind, 
Was ſtalking on th' adjoyning Shoar, 
Who with his Gold con'd bribe a Wind, 
A he had often done befbre: 
"Cry he, 1 hear em Croak and Squeak, 
They g mt, eden W I've _ blown, 


$4 4 7751 N 


, 2 
. 1 3 re... © , 


And if I make em Claſh, and Break, 
Their Prize and they are all my own. 
This Plotted, ſoon to paſs he brings; 

By raſhly Joſtling they're undone; 

Hot Faction about Trivial things; 
Each hoping to get all, have none. 


The Moral. 


His is your Caſe, ye Britains all, 
By Feuds you ſtill your ſelves undo; 
ind like Old Rome, make Albion fall; 
Which nought beſides could overthrow. 
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Prudent Husband : 


ON. 
Cuck oldom Wittily Prevented, 


| The Second Comick S 


; Done from the French of the Madden Mu- 
_ garite de Valois, Queen of Navarre , 
: into Engliſh Proſe, 


WITH 


Large Additions and Embelliſh- 5 
ments, by the Author, . 
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rudent HUSBAND. 
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N Pampelona, the Capital City of the Kingdom 


of Navarre, there liv'd not long ſince a Lady, 


licem'd for Virtue, Devotion and Beauty, above 
al that inhabited the place: And t her excel / 
ent Qualities might in every kind find a turn an- 
lwerable to her Merit, ſhe was honourably married 
ba worthy and prudent Gentleman, about five 
nd thirty years of Agez who, as his Family was 
fery Noble and Ancient, ſo his rare Endowments of 
Mind, agreeable Exactneſs in Proportion and Per- 
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= - 5 | | 
ſon, with the addition of a very plentiful Fortune | 
fully qualified him to deſerve ſo extraordinary Nb 
Conſort, he being known by the Name of Riche 
do, and ſhe Leonora. Their reſemblance in Perſo 
was” much taken notice of, but moſt of all thei 
.conformity-1n- r: She for fome years aſte 
their Marriage never thwarting his, nor he ceaſing 
to give her all defir'd Freedom, as . gracing he 
with an entire Truſt, having had ſome years goo 
proof es Conjugal Diſcretion. Their Wedlod 
Hlajon being bleſt by the happy jorreaſe of 28 
E's f Dau en + earl Beans yet being i 
the bloom, gave the World reaſon to hope an Fx 
cellence extraordinary when they came to Maty 
Amongſt all the good qualities, with which ou 
before-mention'd Lady was furniſh'd, her conſtant 
Devotion was moſt admirable, ſhe never failing at 
Divine Service and the Sermons, to meet the reſt 
of the good Catholicks ; nor could the moſt Ze 
fors or Bigotted of em all make quicker diſpatch 
of à Roſary, or fumble the Beads with more artfu 
dexterity than herſelf ;*who alſo frequently. re 
queſted her Husband's company: And made he: 
Children ſo continually viſſt the Church, forcing 
t hem to behave themſelves there fo demurely, that 
the poor things were very much in danger of 
quite ſpoyling the good Features in their Faces, h 
the ſtrange Cuſtom ſhe impos d upon em of Ke 
ſervedneſs and Gravity. N 
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offices of more ſerious Devotion than ordinary; 
one Aſhes dol'd and ſcatter d about, putting them 
eillin mind of their Earthly and Mortal Condition, 
J hen Intelligence was given to Leonera, that a 
oY young Monk of St Bennet's Order, who was but” 
newly an Inhabitant of that Neighbourhosd, was 

to Preach on that Holy Wedneſday ; at which the 


it chanc d, the Seaſon of Lent' being come, at | 
„nich time all the Religious oblige themſelves to 


bas extreamly pleasd, as having heard him ſome 


times before, and particularly lik d his manner. 


Nor could ſhe hinder her Inclination, when ſne 
had opportunity, to commend likewiſe his Addreſs 
ind Perſon, The Ghoſtly Inſtructer having by 
Nature many agreeable advantages both in "Foxtinl 4 
and Shape; of which, to advance his Credit the 
nore, he ſeem'd to be very careleſs, affecting 


nther to have the Character of a Paſtor Zealoubs 


and Holy, than that of a Beau, Engaging and 
Handſome. % r 


8 2 # 


Muſical Charm of his Tone, together witli the 
aking object of his Face and Air, were ſueceſs- 
fully employ d, gain'd above all the reſt an entire 
Conqueſt on the Heart of Devout Leonora: She 
= O 3 __ - heard 
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heard his Sermon, with ſo ſolemn an Attention, 
as if her Ears had-reſolv'd to imbibe nothing elſe 
for the future; his Words ſweetly entring therein, 
made a forcible paſſage to her Heart; and his 
Beautitul Comportment at the ſame time 
trating her Eyes, wounded her very Sdul to ſuch 3 
degree, that (he ſeem d during the time as one Re 
viſht, and in an Extaſi6 5 
After the Sermon was ended, ſhe made all poſ- 
ſible haſte to the place where her admir'd Monk 
ſaid Maſs : And ſeeing him ready to deſtribute the 
Aſhes, crowded herſelf in firſt to receive em; and 
tho ſhe was, charm'd anew by the fight of his 
Hand that carry'd em, which was plump and very 
white, yet ſhe thought her Virtue had guard e- 
nough, believing that a Love ſo Spirituelle and 
Seraphick as hers, whatever Pleaſure it causd, 
could give no Offence to Honour or Conſcience. 
Nor was ſhe thus buſied in her Devotions only 
at this time, - and as others, moderately employ'd 
themſelves ac proper ſeaſons, but it now began to 
be a kind of haunt, and troubleſome ; ſhe could 
not forbear every day teizing her. Husband with 
repetitions of Prajſe on the Monks wonderful 
Elocution, his rare method of Inſtructing, and the 
winning grace of his Sonl-ſaving quality. And 
tho in his Anſwers he agreed to her Encomium 
twenty times in a day, yet was not that enough, 
almoſt every. minute being now employ d 11 
; . fa 


184 
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that ſubje&, yet ſtill was it by obliging R;chardo , 
confider'd no farther, nor weigh'd, but only as a 


Religious fit of Zeal which often ſeizes the Holy 


Water Siſterhood, and which he had rather ( fince 
the whole Sex are fated to have Fits of ſome kind 


worle. 


But little, amongſt all his Philoſophy, had the © - 
honeſt Gentleman ſtudied the unaccountable Na- 


ture of Womankind, whoſe Paſſions often work 
violently to an Extream, when they are imagin d, 
and expected to continue in the exact bounds of 


Moderation; for under this umbrage of Devoti- 


on, which at firſt deceiv'd every one, as well as 
her own Husband, and under the title of Spiritu- 
ality, there grew a defire ſo carnal, that nothing 


could be more vehement; her Viſits at Chappel 
now, reliſht more of the Fleſh than the Spirit; her 
Pious Glances were chang d to Inordinate Oglings, 
and her Mind perverted from contemplating -his © 
Immortal Sanctity, to contrive the Enjoyment of 


his Natural Perfon : Nay, ſo ſtrange a Victory had 
Love gain'd over her Religion, that, knowing 


Father Jouut (for by that Name we will call the 


Charming Monk ) to be totally ignorant of her | \ 


Affection and his Succeſs ; not conſidering the Re- 


verence of his Sacred Office, nor the regard due to 

the Church, of which ſhe was ſo long eſteem'd a va- 

lud Member, nog the blemiſn upon her own Ho- 
5 1 


04 


or other) ſhould be of chat grave quality, than a 1 
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nour, Conduct and Family, ſhe reſolves to write 
him a Letter; and with a frontleſs aſſurance, the 
ſtronger for being newly entertain d, Expreſs that 
way, What, ſhe had not opportunity to declate 
another. The Billet was ſoon endited, the Devi 
never failing to give a Woman ready Conceit on 
To proper an occaſion, which, as it was taken h 
ſome meer Criticks for Arabick, was bloucd wit 
tlicſe words, SLE 1 3 | * 13 55 A 4 Mm i 
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77 my Peraus would firſt have a me be bound Ti 
4 busben, I dud prea every da and neet that it 
right be with a Coller, and won of Laning and De- 
voutien for their Sweat honi l incaesd 
my licking © which a 1 found religooſe and Gage, 
bread Butter thongbts and gaie my Sins of vnder- 
ſtanding more plaſber, then any other dillicat dud in 
the whole worl, I am vary much aſbemd but prea dere 
"Fader forgive a-me if I ſea my heart is wounded nom 
more then ever with your deſine apillitys jour graue 
but ſtrong Doctern has lately, nice. raviſht me and the 
great meaſure of your © hollineſſe has ſoe furr In flounct 
ae, that my brain is poſſett with deſire, and without 
4 your pitty and privitys in il is bees neſt I am undonn 
. ͤ -- 
Rn 39 moon 


2688 15 
* . * 5 i 


Br 
A - -*% > 4 LL. f - 5 - * ; 3 Y : I 
; 2 3 — 4 g 144 1 f : 4 
14 & * - 4 , 50 * [ 7 


Sante i EP oe DIS a 3. METS. «at, 5 21» 


The, ſecond, Comick, Story. 187 


In this ridiculous manner did the poor, and I 
think now J may almoſt ſay, the craz d Leonora 
addreſs her Billett; nor would her delirium aa 
pteſent give her leiſure to contrive a more proper 
perſon to carry it, than a little Page, that had 
been nouriſht in the Family from an lufant: She 
inſtructs the Boy in every particular, with all the 
Reaſonable Care ſhe was at that time Miſtreſs of, 
a8, firſt, to be diligent to find out Father Joons, 
it poſſible, alone, then to be ſure to give it into 
no other Hand but his; and laſtly, to be moſt 
Cautious and Truſty in not letting Richardo his 
Maſter know. any thing of the matter; which 
Injunctions being heedfully  perform'd , a little 
Horſe was to be bought ſoon after for him to ride 
on, the old Houſekeeper. was likewiſe to be order d 
to give a plentiful and frequent Regale of Peaches, 
Apricocks and Comfits, beſides a ſhower of Peter- 
pence and T wo-pences were promis d often to drop 
from his oblig d Lady's Parſe and Favour. 

Theſe, Temptations, ſtrong enough to ſubdue 
the Integrity ot any Page in Chriſtendom, ſoon 
bad the deſir d effect upon our Younker:: He re- 
ceives the Letter in a very humble poſture, and 
took more pains by half to con this Leſſon, than 
ever he had in his Life time ſtudied another at 
«hool ; ſo that now being perfectly taught, and 
nothing wanting, he ſets very jocundly forward 
pon bvs Expedition. urs AY 


But 
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: thought fit on the ſudden to put a ſtop to th 


more than ordinary ſpeed making his way to the 


ſomething or other, was fitting accidentally in: 
Shop ; who, ſeeing his Wife's Page trip by in ſuch 


, . _——_ — t_ 
_ n 5 , — — p 


But Fortune, always uncertain in her Favour pro! 


Commencement of his Hope; for, as he was with 


place aſſign'd, he chanc'd unluckily to paſs through 
a Street, where Richardo, who had been eafhy 
abroad, about ſome particular deſign of buying 


great haſte, poſſeſt with more Curioſity than uſual, 
ſteps out to ſee where he went; and juſt at a time 
too, when the Boy by chance turning about, ſay 
him, and ſurpriz'd with terrible fear at his ſudden 
appearance, endeavour'd all he could with a ſtart} 10 


to hide himſelf behind the corner of at old Build-W at 


ing: This odd behaviour of the Page more alarmd i ot 
the Maſter, who now refolvd to overtake him, bu 
and be ſatisfied in the occaſion; ſo that quickly fo 
getting up to him, and finding him trembling and m 
looking pale, he inſtantly catching him by the tu 
Shoulders, demands whither he was going, and Id 
upon what Exploit? The poor Boy, confounded I l. 
ro the laſt degree, could ger out readily, no words I tt 
to anſwer. him, but ſtood humming and hawing in I tt 
{uch manner, that Richardo now was confirm'd in I w 
an opinion that there muſt be ſomewhat more than I N 


ordinary: And therefore, with ſevere Frowns and I it 


Threats of the Horſe-whip, and being lockt up fl 
from Meat, quite different matter from his former 
MES: | promis 


＋ 


a 


promis'd Regalia, he ſtrives to extort his Confeſſi- 
on; and at laſt, after frighting him à conſiderable 
time, gets out theſe words, Oh good Sir, don't let 
ge tell, for if I do my Lady will kill me. Richardo, 

more amaz d at this ſaying, perſeveres ſtill with 

new Threats, with the addition of ſome frequent 
pinches, where his Hand had taken hold: But 
conſidering at laſt that fair means, by way of al- 
ay, might in its turn be neceſſary, he changes to 
2 milder tone, and now promiſes the Boy, pro- 
vided his Story be candid, and that he tell Truth, 
to guard him from his Wife's Anger, and to reward 
him ſo well for his diſcovery, that he ſhould have 
no reaſon to complain: The poor Page, long ago 


i his Wits end, and believing he had now no 


other way to avoid bis Whipping and Flawing, 
but by delivering his Letters of Credence, which it 
forc'd from him might turn to his greater detri- 
ment, after ſome few fumblings and a wry face or 
two, at thought of his fruſtrated Embaſſage, pro- 
duces the Amorous Magical Scrow], with all rhe 
Infernal Characters therein contain d, and with it 
the whole Tale of his being ſent to Father Joα 
the Monk; not forgetting to hint the dear Re- 

wards of his little Horſe and Regalia of Sweet- 
meats, nor the new Medals that were to glitter 
in his Parſe, for every Anſwer that was re- 
turn d. 9 . e 


' 

; 4 
I he | 
2 p 

— ( 


190 The Prudent Husbail. 


The Curioſity of Richardo was now tranſlated te 
_ ſubſtantial Wonder, he had never yet found an 
fault in his Wite's Conduct, and was therefore 
more amaz'd at the paſt Circumſtances; yet could 
he not imagine it to be any thing elſe: bat fome 
Religious Quarrel, and that the Fatigue and Diff. 
culty of Pennance, or ſome neglect of De vout or- 
ders, had given his Wife occaſion Epiſtolarly to 
harranguc her admirid Preacher. 10 ht $H 
He opens the Letter with a fretful haſte, andi in; 
you may be aſſur d, upon hobbling over the Con. Pr 
rents, had reaſon much more to enlarge his con. I pa 
cern than before; he was extreamly ſurpriz'd, yet hi 
C in the midſt of his Vexation for his Wife's Ridi. = 
culous and Contemptible Pa ſſion) could not for- fa 
bear laugbing at her frantick kind of Spelling, I be 
which clearly expreſt the hurry. and confuſion of H 
her Mind, ſhe formerly uſing to write other wiſe; B 
nor could he help a Smile when he read over the ar 
Breakfaſt of Bread, Butter and Sage, that ſhe bad gi 
ſent her adorable Monk; or when ſne pray d to be in 
bound in Wedlock with a Coller, inſtead. of all 8 
Scholar: But, being a Man whoſe Prudence had 
always recommended him to the niceſt Judges of n 
iſcretion, he wifely covers his Sentiments under a f! 
Grave Loox, and ſeems no otherwiſe concern d t 
than it the better had contain d only a thing of ? 
trivial moment. Fd WP © 


He 
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He chant tells the Page, that there was by 
accident a Comical Secret, which he was very well 
pleas'd to know : And if he would perſevere in 
obſerving his Commands, and reſolve to manage 
the affair on his ſide, as well as his Lady's, the lit- 
tle Horſe ſhould not be wanting, nor any ' other 
thing, that might bountifully reward his new un- 
dertaken Fidelity; ſtill Judiciouſly keeping from him 
the knowledge of the main Secret; wiſely refle&. 
ding. that tho his Wite had forfeited that part of 
vl Prudence to the laſt degree, that twould be an un- 
„ pardonable weakneſs in him to truſt the Honour of 
t his Family to the diſcretion of Children 
M The Page found no difficulty at all in this Propo- 
l, but very readily gave his Parole of Honour, to 
be as Induſtrious and Truſty on both ſides à8 his 
Heart could wiſh ; at hearing of which his Maſters 
Brow Clears up, Who ſtroking him on the Head, 
and, as an Earneſt Penny for his quick Conſent. 
giving him a ſmall piece out of his Pocket, detain- 
ing the Letter, carries him back with him to the 
op from whence he came. | 

There, after ſome little thought, bow to ma- 
nage diſcreetly the matter, that he might not only 
try how far his Wite's frenzy would catry her on 
this occaſion, but likewiſe have it in his power at 
at an extreme Exigent, to ſave his own Honour 
and his Houſe's Reputation, he fits down and for- 
mally writes an Auſwer, as if the Monk had ſent 
x | it; 
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it; the Contenrs of which were, a world of joy. cal 
ful Thanks for the kind Lines and the Honour ſhe 
did him of her Favour 5 and concluding, with the 
aſſertion, that their Inclinations were in all points 
equal, and that his Paſſion was no leſs than Ifrof 
hers. ; 1 lage 

This, as ſoon as ſuperſcribed and folded up, he L. 


delivers to the Page, once more ſwearing him to the 


be faithful, and to manage cautiouſly the affair; be 
who now, having his new Leſſon in every parti- Ii 
cular moulded into him, makes what diſpatch he Nn 
could with the Counterfeit Miſſive back again to Ag! 
his Lady, who eagerly expected his return, and in 
the iſſue of her uncommon Adventure; but when IU 
at his coming back ſhe had perus d the Paper hs lie 
brought, and the endearing Anſwer ſhe ſuppos d r 
came from her ador'd Monk, ſhe could ſcarce con- 
tain from careſſing the Page to an Extravagance, Ib 
or keep herſelf, in the height of her Extaſie, from Pa 
talling into a Swoon for Joy. | 

The ſatisfaction ſhe receiv'd was ſo extraordina- La 
ry, that Richardo, at his return home, could eaſi- th 
Iv ſee it in her Countenance ; the paleneſs, which 
the ſpare Dyet of Lent, mixt with Devotion, ge- 
n<rally ſpread over moſt Faces, being tetally over- 
come in hers, who appear'd more treſh and Roſie 
than uſual, the fermentation of her Spirits c uſing 
tional Heat, and Deſire and Hope perpc aally 
warming her every day more than other; ſhe not 

| N ceaſing 
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ag frequently to ſend her Billets, as her Amo- 
wus fancy urg d her; and the Boy not failing to 
deliver em all to his Maſter, who conſtantly con- 
tiv d, and ſent back ſuch Anſwers as he thought 
oper for his inteuded affair, and the future ma- 
ugement of the Intrigue. 115 SHE Bt 
In ſome Intervals, he had the diverſion, when 
they were together at Church, to ſee her oagle 
the Monk with a ſtrange affectation; every time 
lis Spirit of Zeal directed his Eyes her way, ſne was 
confirm'd they were meant Paſſionate Glances or 
Signs of Love; and when his ſubx& matter gave 
bim occafian to expreſs himſelf in what he ought 
to do for the Love of God, the fond Creature ri- 
diculouſly thought the words were covertly meant 
tor the Love of her. en E45 
And now Eaſter being arrivd,. and the Myſtery 
ming nearer to projection, Richardo orders the 
Page to carry her a Letter in the Name of Father 
Jovus ; inferring, That his tedious Languiſhments 
had now brought his Deſires to an Extreme, and 
that he could not help preſſing her to give him a 
Private Meeting with all poſſible (peed : Which ſhe 
no ſooner receives, but with a Contentment which 
plainly ſhew'd itſelf in all her Looks and Actions, 
ne conſents to; and to bring it about, and croẽon 
the Expected Pleaſure with all Security and un- 
diſturb d Satisfaction, ſhe adviſes her Husband to 
$9 and look after ſome Rents, that were _ 05 
and: 
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Lands of his ſome few Leagues from the City,! 
which his Steward had been often baffled in; andi fro 
might, ſne added, be loſt, if not timely retrievaf ſer 
by his Preſence andAnthority. Richardo well enough dhe 
knew that this was the Effect of his own Plot, I be 
and her Device only to get him out of the way, He 
that the, Holy League between her and! the Monk lis 
might have freer conclufion ; which, being juſt as * 
he would have it, he ſeems readily to hearken toll lit 
her Counſel; and to put it in practice, pretending Le 
to take his Journey the next morning, bids her de 
adieu for that coming night, and: fers onward; I 5" 
but rides only to a Neigbouring Friends Houſe, ſl 
where he conceals himſelf, to obſerve. th e reſult Ne 
of his Wifes Extravagant fancy, and put his pr 
fatrher's deſigns in execution. 

The Truſty Page quickly brought him a Letter * 
from Leonora, to Father Jovas, informing him ü 
that now was to be their Criſis of Happineſs, | ſince \ 
Richardo was newly gone into the Country, and 
not to return till the next day; during which time 
ſhe ſhould think herſelf bleſt to enjoy the pleaſure 0 
of his Converſation: And now, the Husband find - 
ing the matter rais d to the utmoſt height, and that 
his Wife's Folly would terminate no otherwiſe than 
in his Cuckoldome, employs his Wits upon a Coun- 
ter · turn, which he might reaſonably hope would 
prevent it, and which he proceeded on in this man- 

He 
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He goes to a Monaſtery, that ſtood not far 


from his Houſe ; where, being very much ob- 


ſerv d and ref pected for his fingular Piety and Me- 
thod of living, by the Reverend of the place, 
he ſingles out one of em, with. whom he was 
moſt Intimate, and deſi res him to lend him 
his Habit only one Night for a particular ule, 
and in ſo doing he would fingularly "oblige | 
him. The Man, who was a Franciſcan, - and very / 
lealous in bis Order, and. ſuppoſing Richardo only 
deſign d it for ſome: Maſquing Entertainment, very 
gravely refuſes it; telling him the Reverence due 
to that Habit was not ar all conſiſting with any 
gene of Mockery ; but upon the others ſolemn 
Proteſtation, that the Intention of uſing it was ſo 
fr from any light occaſion of, Mockery, that it 
ather tended to the Salvation of a Soul; his Cre- 
dit too being very ſtanch amongſt the Fraternity, 
he, without more ſcruple, grants bis requelt, and in- 
ſtantly diſpatches him away with what he deſired. 
Richardo being thus furniſht, goes inſtantly and 
drefles himſelf in it, the upper part of the Weed 
covering bis Head, and the lower part of his Face, 
adding. particularly well to his deſign, The Roſa- 
ry of Beads dangling too in order, repreſented” 2 
ſhaven Hy pocritical Knave ſo exgctly, that nothing 
cauld be more like; and thus being dizen d to His 
liking, and tlie Evening now enter d, he makes 
alte to a, Banquetting-houſe in h his own Garden, 
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which was. the Bower of Love appointed by bis 
Wife, as being remote from the Houſe, and from 
the Eyes and Ears of Servants, whoſe Curioſity 
1 in another place bring an Inconvenience, 
and hinder their intended Freedom. | 

+ Thither being come, beſotted Leonora (who 
was already there, and waiting for her Favourites 
approach) riſing haſtily from a Velvet Couch, 
where ſhe had for ſome time lain with Impatience, 
ran ro the Door to meet him, preparing her Arms 
ready to Embrace, and her Tongue at the ſame 
time to make a delicate Speech, to excuſe the Error, 
that Love had blindly led her into, and the Of- 
feace done to Modeſty and Wife · like decorum : 
But our new Prieſt, being but juſt entred into 
Orders, and but a Novice yet in their general point 
of Hypocriſie, being alſo confoundedly nettled at his 
Crackbrain'd Spouſe's manner of proceeding, re- 
ſolving to effect his Plot upon her to the purpoſe, 
inſtead of giving her Encouragement to circle him 
in her Arms, as ſhe intended, and hkewiſe rendring 
choſe Advances, which in his late falſe Epiſtles ſhe 
had been taught to expect ſhe ſhoutd receive, he 
makes a grave motion with his Hand, to ſtop her 
from coming nearer, and croſſing himſelf ſeveral 
times from Top to Toe, roars out with a hideous 
hoarſe Fryer-like voice, Temptation, avoid Satan, 
Temptation, avoid, avoid. To which, Leonora, 
who believ d this to be only a ſhy Trick of his Spi- 


ritual 
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tual Trade, and entirely depended upon the 
Temporal Complements, and warm Expreſſions of WM 
xciprocal Amity, which ſhe had often read, and 9 
vas delighted with in his Anſwer to her Letters, *H 
rplys Languiſhingly, Alas, dear Father, I confeſs 
ju are in the right; but of all Temptations, your Re- 
verence is ſenſible that there is none ſo ſweet as that of 
Love; and ſince you have often given me hopes to 
klieve, you will place the conſideration of my weak- 
#ſr upon that ſcare, and pity a violent paſſion, which 
yur Extreme Deſert and Amiable Perſon have been 
the canſe of, I muſs entreat ye to wave at preſent this 
lremonial Formality, and employ, now there js lei- 
ſre and opportunity, thoſe minutes that Gracious 
fortune has given us to bleſs ourſelves ; ſtill aſſuring 
ur Reverence, that, to attone for the ſight Offente 
that ſhall be committed, I will depoſit into your Hands 
þfull a price for a Pardon, that our Holy Mother the 
(lurch ſha ll not only reſt very well ſatisfied, but ſhall. 
mage you, as one of her moſt proper, and moſt belov'd 
ons, to perſevere often in carrying on an Intrigue, 
that ſhall give occaſion for propagating ſuch good 
Works, and ſuch abundance of Charity. And in 
aying this, a new fit beginning to ſeize her, (he 
meſſes nearer, with deſign to take hold of him: 
Whilſt Richardo, who refolv'd to make his tryal to 
he utmoſt extent of his Patience, traverſes the 
doom long and ſideways, making perpetually large 
Sens of the Croſs, and ſtill crying out in a doleful 
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Charnel-houſe tone, Avoid, avoid, Temptation, 
Temptation, avoid, avoid ! Till at laſt, finding by 
her actions that ſhe was in very good carneſt, and 
that bis Hornification ( ſhe having got now upon 
the grapple with him) was her real deſign, his Pz. 
tience being now totally overcome, wrenching 
himſelf from her, he on the ſudden pulls out from 
under his Weed a ſhort piece of a new Cord, twiſt: 
ed and tyed with Knots, juſt after the manuer of 
an Inquiſition Diſcipline, and withour taking far- 
ther notice, or ſaying any thing, but Auoid and 
Temptation, attacks her with ſmart Laſhes about the 
Back and Shoulders for a conſiderable ſpace ; and 
conſidering, like a good Phylician, the nature of 
Her Diſeaſe 5 and by that, how large the Doſe 
muſt be, he was to preſcribe, he thinks it not fit 
to leave off the Exerciſe till the termination of ſo 
many minutes : Which ended, her Back, Sides and 
Arms whal'd with the Knots ty'd in the Cord, her 
whole Body accutely ſmarting, and ſhe not able to 
ſpeak or cry out, through her extreme ſurprize at 
a pallage ſo contrary to her Expectation, he holds 
it convenient now to deſiſt; and at the fame in- 
ſtant, without making any Epilogue or Excule for 
his new Invented, aud very well Acted Tragi 
Comedy, he makes his Exit, and goes back witl 
all the ſpeed he can to the aforeſaid Monaſtery; 
there delivers the borrow'd Habit to his Friend the 
Reverend Monk; with an aſſurance, that it had 
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been Inſtrumeutab in doing, and beneficial in per- 
fecting a very pious, and honeſt Work, and perhaps 
a thing of ſo high and ſacred a degree, that it ought 
never to be worn again, hut upon Vigils or Faſt. 
days. Which being thus very gravely aftirm'd, af. 
ter returning Thanks for the Courteſie, he takes 
leave, and retires to his Friends Houſe for that 
Night, full of expectation to find what Change in 
his Wife's Humour would enſue his late Adven- 
ture. + | 

In the Morning therefore returning home, as if 
he had juſt finiſnt his defign'd Journey, entring his 
Houſe, he askt the Maid for her Lady, who told 
bim ſhe was very ill in her Bed, and had got little 
or no reſt all that Night; at hearing which, feign- 
ing to be ſurpriz'd and concern'd, he makes haſte 
up Stairs, where, finding the Room dark and the 
Curtains drawn, he fits down by the Bed-fide, and 
kindly queſtions Leonora, What was the matter? 

And how ſhe came to be ſeiz d with this ſudden 
lllneſs? Who, after ſeveral odd Grants and 
Groans, in a ſtrange Piping Tone faintly anſwers, 
That ſhe ſuppos'd it to be the effects of a violent 
Cold {he had taken, but that it afflicted her to an 
extreme degree, her whole Body being full of 


(harp Pains, and her Arms and Shoulders ſo very . 1 


ſore, that ſne was not able to lift her Hands to her 
Head, without extremity of Torture. 
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Richardo ſeems very much troubled to hear her 
Complaint, but inwardly retains a certain ſpiteful 
Pleaſure, which his Comical Revenge had caus d, 
that had very nearly made him break out into a 7 
of Laughter, reflecting upon the nature of her 
Cold, and the occafional pains in her Sides, Back 
and Shoulders and now thinking fit to obſerve 
and try what operation his Phyſiek had made, and 
what effects wrought in his Spouſe's Mind, as well 
as Body, he tells her, That to take ſome Air muſ 
necds be very wholeſome, it being a fine Day, 
and that if ſhe would riſe, he would order the 
Coach to be ready, and go with her to take the 
benefit of the ſweet Evening, about their Park; 
and after that, farther to oblige and divert her, 
would have her appear with ſome choice Spirits 
and particular Friends of theirs, whom he had in- 
vited that Night to Supper ; amongſt whom ſhould 
not fail to be her ſo much admir'd Preacher, that 
Religious, Learned, Pious Monk, her fingularly 


; affected Favourite, Father Jovus. 


At the very Name of Father Jovis, Rechardy 
obſervd that Leonora gave ſuch a ſtart, that even 
the Bed ſhe lay upon ſhook with the forcible effects 


of her Conſternation; which yet he ſcem'd to 


take no notice of, waiting ſtill for ſomewhat in 


Her Anſwer that ſhould diſcover to. him whether 
his Ropes-end Phyſick had been effectual or no; 


which quickly pov d exactly to his mind ; his 


Wife 
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(with themſelves ) but Misfortunes into all the 


ſent: And that if it was only her doubt, that mix- 
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Wife replying, That as for her Airing in the 
Coach, ſhe would wait on him it he pleas d, but 
believ'd ſhe ſhoald hardly be able to hold up her 
Head at Supper, eſpecially amongſt ſuch gabbling 
Company as Monks and Fryars: Adding, That 
ſhe wonder d, he, that was counted a Man of Senſe, 
and known to have a Talent ia Witty Converſe 
ſhould love to aſſociate with ſuch Cattle, that were? 
ingenious at nothing but Gormondizing, and Sto- 
ries of Luxury, that were little eſteem'd by people 
of worth; and were obſerv'd to bring nothing 


Houſes where-ever they came. raw 
Richardo was well enough pleas'd to hear this 
turn of Dialect, but yet not fully ſatisfy'd but this 
might be a Trick of Female Diſſembling, he re- 
ſolyes to try her a little farther ; and replys, That 
how ſlightly ſoever ſhe pretended to value ſome of 
thoſe Religious Men, yet was he well aflur'd of 
her extraordinary good opinion of Father Jovns ; 
that the former Applauſes and particular Good will 
ſhe had often ſhewn for that Divine perſon could 
not be feiga'd, and that therefore he muſt beg her 
Pardon if he did not give Credit to this ſeeming 
Neglect, and the manner of Speech ſhe us'd at pre- 


ing the Purity of his Converſation with the Blunt- 
nels and unpolite Jargon of the reſt, might be a 
diminution to the charming Diſcourſe of that ex- 
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202 The Prudent Husbaud. 


traordinary perſon, he was very willing, for ber 
better Entertainment, to have him the Sole Gueſt 
invited; as really believing, whatever Indifferency 
ſhe thought fit at preſent to put on, that Father 
Jowns, of late ſo admir'd and prais'd by her for his 
abundance of rare and excellent qualities, could not 
poſſibly at any time be a Contemptible Gueſt at 
their Table. 

Leonora, at this, hearivg her Husband talk of 
| ben ng the Monk (whom now ſhe thought to be 
a Devil) thither alone, ſuddenly breaks out into a 
new fit of Paſlion-; telling her Husband, That ſhe 
was relolv'd to Sup with no ſuch Company 5 and 
that if ſhe had formerly, when ſome Fits of Reli- 
gious Zeal had poſſeſt her, and he had prevail 
upon her Folly, with the Tone and Cant of ſome 
of his Sermons, expos'd her weak Judgment ſo 
much as to praiſe him beyond his deſert, yet to the 
reſt of his Diſcourſes ſhe had a perfect Averſion; 
for tho ſhe could bear with the Inſolence of that 
Tribe well enough in their Pulpits, yet in ny 
other place ſhe bated em like ſo many Devils. 

Richardo now began to be ſomewhat better fa- 
tisty'd that his late Medicine and Subtilty had, in 
a great meaſure, anſwer'd his deſign; ſince he now 
plainly perceiv'd, he had workt his Wife not only 
into a diſlike of the Monks Perſon, but even of 


bis very Principles; but, reſolving to go through- 


Hitch, and perfect the buf neſs ſo fully, that there 
ſnould 


he nnd AM A | — y—_ Low 5 


The ſecond Comick Story. 20 3 


hould be no danger of a Relapſe in her Humour, 
he anſwers, That ſince he found her Reſolution 
was ſettled in that point, and that the company of 
father Jovus, which he thought fo agreeable, was 
ſo diſtaſteful to her on the ſudden, ſhe ſhould not 
be troubled with him, farther than a flight view, 
t he ſhould ask to ſee her: But to refrain from In- 
ting him, amongſt the reſt of the Reverend Tribe, 
was now impoſſible, the Treat being promis d for 
ſome time paſt, and he, amongſt the reſt, engag d 
o be there that Evening. . 

To this ſhe replys, She had no Priviledge to 
Contradi& his Humour in relation to Gueſts, but 
nuſt only excuſe herſelf from coming amongſt em, 
her Indiſpoſition being as it was, beſides her ſmall 
Inclination to cat with that Ghoſtly company 3 
but above all the reſt, with that noiſie, impertinent, 
affected Fop, Father Jouns. 55 

Theſe you may think were words pleaſurable 
enough. to our Prudent Ric hardo; who thus far 
aw his Plot take with ſucceſs enough; and there- 
fore now only reſolves upon the Witty Cata- 
trophe : And ſo, to conclude, he therefore once 
nore aſſuring his Wife ſhe might uſe her own 
pleaſure, and that he would order the Coach to 
be ready at the time ſhe defired, goes out, to give 
command to his Servants to get ready the Evening 
Entertainment, and alſo to invite ſeme of the 
choice Bald-pates of the Monaſtery; but among(t 
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all the reſt, to be ſure to engage our fortunate Spi- 
tual Director and Female Allurer, the Amiable Fa. 
ther Fovus. | 

The Servants in every point were obedient, and 
when the time came, and their Maſter and Lady 
were gone out, as they defign'd, co take the Air 
they were, during their abſence, as diligent as pol. 
ſible in inviting the Gueſts, and preparing the Sup. 
per, that was orderd againſt their coming home, 
Two or three hours quickly ſlipt away, which 
ended, the Company all met, being a Fraternity 
extreamly famous for punctuality on ſuch an occa- 
fion : And Richardo, whoſe ſucceſs in his late un- 
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dertaking had put into a very good humour, was 


no leſs ready with free and generous Expence to 
confirm their Welcome; the Diſhes being rare in 
their kind, and excellently dreſt, and their Wine 
even ſurpaſſing that which formerly us d to indulge 
the Renown'd Greeks, or that rarity of Phalernian 
Juice, that has often been Immortaliz'd in the 
Celebrated Songs of the Famous Ancient Poets: 
In brief, nothing was wanting to compleat their 
Satisfaction but the preſence of Leonora, who was 


very ceremanially enquir'd after by all, but particu- 


tarly by our happy Monk Father Jews ; who, often 
taking notice of the Devout Attention and Conſtant 
Appearance of his fair Proſelite, cauld not forbear 
(having ſuch an opportunity) expreſſing a certain 
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Richardo, tho he had very. prudently defended 
kimſelt from that plague of Jealouſie, that often 
naturally diſturbs ſome that had leſs Reaſon than 
himſelf, yet believing that our Tempting Apoſtle 
had taken an opportunity ſome time or other, un- 
der the umbrage of Spiritual Inſtruction, to allure 
his Wife to ſome pleaſing frailties of Temporality, 
which had brought her to. that extreme of blind 
Extravagance, and himſelf to the very puſh of 
Cuckoldom, had it not been by his own Diligence, 
Good Luck and Prudent Management Wittily pre- 
vented ; and alſo now having ſome reaſon to think 
that this Earneſt enquiry of his had another deſign 
in it than meerly to give his Spouſe Thanks upon 
2 Religious account; but principally reflecting 
that thoſe Convent Vermin were generally famous 
for deluding and debauching frequently the Female 
part of their Flock, he reſolves upon another turn 
in his Comedy, that . ſhould infallibly ſettle his 
own quiet, if it hit right, and revenge himſelf up- 
on his Ghoſtly Horner, if he were really Guilty; 
or if not, do him ſuch little harm, that it ſnould 
rather give occaſion for a Jeſt, than any juſt Com- 
plaint for a receiv d Injury. | . 464 

He therefore taking him aſide from the reſt of 
the Shaven Crowns, who were by this time grown 
lick and ſhining with the repeated Brimmers they 
had ſacrific d; and managing the hint of the En- 
quiry after his Wife as he thought fit, for his pur- 
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poſe, by putting on a melancholy . Look, he ha. 
rangues Father Jovus in this manner: I doubt nat, 
auy Religious and good Friend, but you wonder, tha 
among ft the Conrteſies of the preſent Entertainment 
which I make for you and your Brethren, that I baue 
wot produc d my Wife, to give the beſt addition with her 
Company and Welcome ; ſhe being, as I know you nuf 
have often obſervd, a conſtant Devotee to all Zealous 
and Pious Duties; and befides, fo particular an Ad. 
wirer of your Reverence, and your Sermons, that you 
were not more conſtant to the inſide of your. own Pul- 
pit, than ſhe to be ſeated under it; and with her Nyes 
fo fixt upon your Face, that their Opticks mever carryed 
feeht jo far as ibe Canopy over your Head; but of late days, 
10 my great Amazement and Sorrow, I find that the old 
Enemy of Humanity the Devil, has had, in fpight of all 
ber Devotion, ſuch Power and Prevalence, that I very 
much fear the is no better vor worſe than poſſeſi with 
fome little ſup of his Satawaick Brood, that forces her 
to rail and revile with lond and abuſiue Words, and 
vot only ſo, but ſcratch and bite all that come near her, 
or ſeel to reclains or perſwade her; knowing therefare 
bow nmeh- your Sandity is rever d, and the Power and 
Efficacy it has ever all Diabolical In ſtruments of Hell, 
1 zzuſs eatreat your Holy and Charitable aſſiſtance in 
this caſe, and that you would take the trouble upon you 
Hi., zunate to viſet her; being well aſſured, that as ſoon 
45 the malten Spirit, that now lies ſnug and perdut 
within, the Cavity of her Breaſh, ſhall hear the Com 
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wards from that Divine Voice of yours, and feel the 
Sprinklings and terrible Chaſtiſements of your Infalli- 
We Holy-Water-Bottle, it will immediately forſake hep, 
render me a happy Husband, and give your Reverente 
the Reputation and Title of a Tamer of Devils, as well 
% an Inſtructor of Saints ; delay not a moment then, 
Holy} Father, I beſeech yes that Entrance there will bring 
yn to her Chamber ; go thither boldly, and whatever 
Paſſow ſhe ſeems to be in, let it not balk the execution 
of your Pious Work, but perſevere in the performance of 
juur Exorciſing Office, nor fear her,though ſhe has given 
Howſe-room to as many Devils as the Woman mentioned. 
in the Scripture for I, that have an entire dependance 
won your rare Virtue, and the irreſiſtible Power of your 
Divinity, make no doubt but to have her rendered to 
my Arms as good and dutiful a Wife, and to the Boſom 
of the Church as worthy and devout a Member 4s for- 
merly. 13 
The attentive Monk, that with a great deal of 
Gatisfation as well as Surprize had liſtened all this 
while to Richardos Story, after ſome little conſide - 

tation, believing every word of what had been ſaid, 
not a little tickled with the opinion that his gene- 
rous Entertainer had of his extream Virtue and Pie- 
ty, gravely reply'd, It ir too ſad à Truth, Moſt Ho- 
noured Son, that the implacable Enemy and Seducer 
of Mortality, has ever from the beginning exerciſed his 
horrible Power upon the weakeſt part; Women have iu 
all Ages found it fatally proved, but 1 am extreauuy 
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concerned that my beloved Daughter, your formerly Ne- 
ligious and good Conſort, ſhould ſo unfortunately ly 
under the Sting of his Inveteracy. But take comfort 
however, and ſince I perceive your Faith to be ſo ſtrong, 
that you are aſſured the Virtue of a true Son of the 
Church can in an inſtant caſt out Satan, and rel ieve 


gour diſtreſſed, Wife, permit that I may go and put it to 


the Tryal; that this Roaring Lion, this Devourer, may 


be baffled and hindered of his Prey, and that you may 
hereafter receive the Portion of Wedlock Bleſſings in as 
plentiful a meaſure as formerly, Which ſaid, and 
juſtifed with the Staple Aſſurance and Impudence 
of a right Monk, Richardo takes him by the Hand, 
and leads him to his Wite's Chamber-door ; which 
he, purſuing the Authority given, immediacely 
opens, proceeding onward to an Alcove, where 
Leonora Jay, fretting at the Reflection ſhe had juſt 
then made on her late Diſappointment and Scanda- 
lous Uſage; and then conceals himſelf in a little 


Dreſſing- Room adjoyning, where he could conve- 


niently both hear and fee every paſſage that was 
acted between the Mouk and his Wife. 


Tis impoſſible to expreſs the Confuſion ſhe was 


in at the ſudden Appearance of Father Jovus, with 
his grave Face and Behaviour ; 
Trembling from Head to Foot; and, as if ſhe really 
expected a ſecond Scene of the Ropes- end Diſcipline, 
her Face became as pale as if ſhe was juſt giving up 
the Ghoſt; but when ſhe heard him fall into = 
OY * — 
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d Exoreiſm, of Avoid Satan, avoid, and found 
terſelt new Chriſten'd, and beſpatter'd with his 
Holy Water ſprinklings, retaining now fully an 
pinion that he deſign d to end it with the ſame. 
marting Regalia he had beſtow'd on her of late, 
raged now to the higheſt point of Female Miſ- 
chief, her Eyes flaming with Anger, and her whole 
liſage chang'd from a Woman's to the very figure 
of a Fury, ſhe calls him firſt all the Villanous Names 
were ere invented, upbraiding him with unmanly 
aſeneſs and Cowardice, that could induce him to 
rie, and beat at that Savage rate, like a common 
ſrull, a Woman of her Quality, that had uſed = 
o well, and whom he had betrayed by his Letters 
othe Weakneſs ſhe had committed. Which Repe- 
tions of Beatings, Letters, Betrayings, and ſuch like, 
Es they were all like Arabick to Father Jovus, and 
Wonly thought as ſuch frantick and ſenſeleſs Stuff as 
Wie Devil that poſſeſt her put into her Mouth, fo 
(id he not fail inceſſantly to plaſh her from Head 
o Foot with Water, (till bawling out in a loud 
one, Avoid Satan, be gone, thou Father of Lyars, 
pho knoweſt I am not Cholerick by Complection, mor 
ver corrected a Penitent, eſpecially a Woman with any 
g but Ghoſtly Inſtruction, nor ever ſent a Letter to 
oy one of that Sex, unleſs now and then to put em in 
und of Confeſſion. Ah thou ſhame to the Coat than wear 
ft, fiercely replyed Leonora, didſt not thou ſend me 
 ſeducing 5 by my Page on St Bridget's day ef, 
"an 
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dated from thy Dormitory, where thou wert roaſting 
Apples to make Lambs-wool to regale ſome of your Tribe 
who were coming to play at Lrente Ynarante (Scorie 
which to amuze her, her Husband 1s'd to till uy 
his Letters with.) 
Ind, replyed the Monk, for J remember { was thy 
night, withe Widow of that name at Supper uf 1 But 
ter d Crawfihh, and afterwards diverted: ui, fc! f with 
her and her Maids at Queſtions and Commun: till 
morning. Thou Monſter, retorted Leonora wi conf 
thou alſo deny, that laſt Sunday morning 1hou ſenteſ 
me another to requeſt a meeting, and get my Husboad 
out of the way, by the ſame | oken that thou wert jo 
then gobbling up an Egg-Caudle, made on purpoſe l 
ſtrengthen thee, Jeſu _ dr Dominick, interrupted 
the Neg. I hate Caudle, thou n Fiend, 
like thy Tutor the Devil. and never eat an Egg in my 
Life ; * ceaſe th Diabolical Villany, and be 
gane, "avaid me this in ſtant, for if thou, ſtapeſt a mt 
ment longer With which words railing his 
Voice, as intending to begin a ſtricter Exor- 
ciſm, Leonora, freſhly irritated by that laſt pro- 
voking found, and certainly expecting the Ropes- 
end to be forthroming from under his long 


Robe, by way of prevention, ſnatches the Tongs 
out of the Chunncy. , and with a ſlaunting 
blow on the fide of his Head, made that part and 
his Ear run down with Blood : Nor was this ſuffi- 


cient to allay the Devil, that was now really a d, 
| ut 


45 Ave Maria, not 1, / hon Hell; 
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Int to ſecond her ſtroke, falling fiercely upon him 
Inke an Impriſon d Cat, markt with her Scatches 
above twenty places in his Face; and driving him 
about the Room, as a fierce Hound does a Bull 
that is Baiting, be had, no doubt, more fatally 
nortify d him, had not her Husband, who now 
Jad heard and ſeen enough, and was througbly 
Matisfy'd that her Cure was perfect, come. haſtily 
tom bis Enſconcement in the Dreſſing- Room. 
Ms ſoon as ever (he ſaw Richardo ſhe ceas d all 
Noiſe and Action, as not intending her Husband 
Mould know any thing of the matter, from her ; 
nd believing the Monk would keep it a Secret for 
bis own ſake: But however, their being in this 
nute poſture at his coming in, gave occaſion for 
the moſt Comical paſſage belonging to this Story; 
or Father Jount, tho he had been us d by her fu- 
y in this terrible manner, yet, not willing to be- 
Jere he had loſt his Saint · like Virtue; but that the 
wicked Spirit, that had been thus Romantick and 
Jiolent, vas at laſt forc'd to fly from his Holy 
Exorciſm ; now. pereeiving her to ceaſe, and grow 
alm, believ'd it certainly to be from the Effects of 
his Sacred quality. And being that inſtant taken 
way by Richardo, who could ſcarce forbear laugh- 
ng, to ger a Plaiſter for his btoken Head, ang 
ſome Remedies for his other Ails, could not hin- 
der Publick Ejaculations and Thanks to his parti- 
Jalar Saints, all the way he went, for his , 
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ble Succeſs ; exhorting Richardo to do the ſat 
daily fot one whole yeat : ; and aſſuring him, tha 
his Spouſe was now, and would al ways coftinue 
to he, by tlie means of his Prayers and the Church 
Alliſtance; Dre inſtated ier former mn 
Devotion and Virtdſ e. 

Nichardo ſeeming to yoyn with him ! in that opi 
WT returns him abundanee ot Thanks; no 
choaght that only ſufficient, but pulling out a Purſe 
Engag d ſow Golden Angels to pay the price of 
Smatt-mbney ; and ſo with his latter Generoſii 
ſent the Monk home to his Mouaſtery in ſuch gooc 
Humour, that he not only forgot the Blows, Bites 
and Scratches he had receiv'd, but was ſo entirely 
pleas'd with this apparent Victory. which he ſup- 
pos d his Divine Virtue had gain d over the Devil 
_— could not forbcar immediately diyulging 

he performance to all his Fraternity 5 who being 
al of his on Kidney, ''and upon very eafie terms 
ready-to ſwallow any Story; tho never fo improba 


ble, that ſeern'd to advance their Frade, ſpread ii 
rot the adjacent Convents to all their Vo but 
taries by which mekns the Credit of Father Foou vit 
Was extremely rais d amongſt eme all, as well as M15 1.,1 
own late extraordinary Performa nce particular! 775 
admir'd: by himſelfft i 10 7 
But on the other ſide, Leonora, u ho bad the thought, 775 
2 kind of Promiſe from her Husband, that (kt 
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| 028 * eſpecially with his, whom the had di- 
Ingurnt and expreſt to bed niſtaſteful. to: her 
ald not help oW²ing upom Nichardo, ho 
ame ſoon after to viſit herl and feed. to put on 
ſecond amazemeiſt at the paſfages had chancd ʒ 
e told him, That he was extremely ſorry thinks 
tought her Religions - Exerciſes fouſlighily per- 
Irm d 5 and that ſhe had little Intereſt with 
Win, chat, in ſpite of her declar d Averſion and 
ange of Humour, he had fent theronly perſon 
Dee diſhikd, athoogſt alt the:Shavery Tribe, to Ca- 
echiſe: ber, 5 hey His Prieſtly Domineering 
power Over hed; that was hereafteri reſol vd to en- 
lure ĩt' from ghee" em, and muck leſs from him, 
hom now ' ſhe had ſo much reaſon 10 def piſe 3 
but finceiſhe found it was his: ꝓleaſure to:teize, her; 
if the Saucy Monk, by his Inſotent Behaviour; had 
Inis'd her Paſſion ſo high, that it — the, 
Decortitn and Modeſty: belonging no a Gentlewos 
mn, he muſt&en take it for His pains. To wich 
ber Husband, excuſing himſelf, reply d, That whar 
nſolence he had us d to her he was ignorant of, 
but that he could not binder lis ing to ſec! her, 
vithout the apparent Scandal of. Diſcourteſieror 
ealohſie: For, ſays he, ſhould: I bade deny ul that 
Handſome Monk, whoſe Preachments and Church Dif 
oer you have ſo often 'publickly. follom'd and ad. 
nir d, what could the reſt f the. 2 5 think, but 
hat, re 4 Sordid Doubt of * own Merit au 
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Abilities, . T was afraid to truſt a ſecond perſon pri 
oxtely webh the Virine and Beauty of my W ife. "Thi . 
ſaid, wich ſome new Endearments and Embrace 
in ſome little time after ſhe. chears up again, an 
feemid very well ſatisty d, that her Husband, as ſhi 
thoyght, fell not into the true knowledge of the By 
fineſs ; and dt the ſame time, being now through] 
curid of that unreaſonable Folly and Paſſion, whict 
Had ſome time befote ſo miſchjevoully infected her 
arid now really retaining a ſolid Averſion for the 
Monks Perſon, as well as his ſuppos d Barbarit 
and unmanly Temper, ſhe reſolv'd to proceed in I 
her former track of Virtue; and looking on hen, 
glcipe to be a particular Act of Providence, de 
fiend: for the future à ſole and faithful Affecti 
on for her Husband, and a diſcreet regard to the 
Honour of her Family, and the Virtuous bringing 
up and inſtructing of her Beautiful Children. 
The Prudent Husband, always loving his Wife 
entirely, who was that inſtant but juſt entred into 
her twentieth year; and perceiving now, to his 
full ſatisfaction, that his lato well'contriv'd and in. 
genions Plot had gain d the deſir d Succeſs he hopd 
for, and that His Beloved Lebnara, by his manage. 
ment ot matters, was not only reduc'd to her former 
Affektion and Duty to him, but entertain d a ſolid 
diſlike of the Perſon and Quality of him ſhe had 
lately ſo ſottiſhly ſought after and doated on; 
placing all the former miſcarriage upon her * 
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ß, any Vain 9 5 re of 0 1 5 5 
er up pon t 
Nan: af the giſcpyery, to expoſe. what "he | 
lone himſelf; but generaully | concluded, 5 
happy an end had crown d his aceraing 
art of it had been manag d with ſomerod "ufive, 
wt adequate with his Gentlemanlike , — and 
abliging temper, to let all things be 1 in Ob- 
lion; and not make his Wife uneaſie, by nowing 
lim to be the Churliſh Adminiſterer of the ſtrange 
Medicine that had done that benefit: But to let all 
things run again in an even Channel, as if her Vir- 
ue had never been in danger, his Cuckoldom ne- 
ter been deſign'd, or there had been any occaſion 
o cauſe ſo ſtrange an Infatuation amongſt the 
banting Tongue-pads of the Romiſh Church, by 
u making a Property of fo alluring a Perverter 
s our aforeſaid Monk Father Jou. 5 
krhe Moral of this Story is very proper to give a 
at to all people of worth, who are honour d with 
Wedlock, wiſely to take care of the management 
of Accidents, that may chance to relate to the Diſ- 
honour of a Family no Action of Life ſhewing a 
Husband more Prudent, than a weighty and care- 
u Conſideration, to prevent (or if that is not pol. 
Q 3 ſible) 
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Kble 3 y ith Tei xt and judgment to manage F, 
Tage W f Wi 18 reflecting, that a Wife is; 
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Done from Monſieur de R.S.'s 
Secret Hiſtary of China, into Blank Verle. 


Addreſsd to the 
Duke of MARLB O RO UG H, 
| AND 


The General Officers of the cs 
Wir - 


Large Additions and Embelliſh- 
ments, by T. D. 
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ILOYALTY's GLORY: 
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The True Souldier of Honour. 
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7 Hen China, wanting Providential are, 
Her Guardian Genius fled, had long unbleſt. 
Stood on the brink of Fortunes Precipice, - 
Shaking for fear of the Approaching Fall, 

To puſh it down there came a Stubborn Thief, 
Lycungzus call'd—a Savage Dunghil Carle, 
Ot Birth obſcure, of Lineage infamous; 


Harden'd and train'd in the Bandits $ Trade, 
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With 
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With Crowds of Vagrant Rebels at his 1 
(Who, fluſnc with late Scuceſs, refolv'd on Miſchief, 
Still gather d daily, like a Ball of Snow. ) 

To Pekin, the Metropolis Imperial ; 

Of great Zunchinws *, and with tainted Breath. 
Made loud by Inſolence and Beſtial Fury, 104 
Demanded the Surrender of the City. l 


+ Aenſ and Honan fe ba had jut ſubdued, 
And in gach plaes throjightwhich his Numbers paſt 
Defil'd the Rich and Stately Palaces ; 

Filling the Seat of every Golden Throne 

With his baſe ſelf, and ordring Diadems, © 
That circled late the Brows ot Right ſul Princes, 
Deſcending lineally te to China's Empire, 

T' impale his abje& Head, whilſt forc'd by Power, 
The hard- yok d Natives mixt Applauſe with Curſes, 
And with gelle Shourings grad his Caronation. 


as, his fender. Gard An Carpe 
Saw beaten. back, the Walls being broken n 
And wretched lnmates 2 em b Sen 
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ot that fierce Torrent; ev'n his very Palace 
Poorly defended, by 2 T tembling few, 
That waited: but the Foes approach, to yield, 
Finding no hope was left him to evade, 
Filłd with Deſpair and Life. conſuming Sorrow, 
Sent an Attending Slave to bid his Wife. 
With her two Children, his ſweet Son and Daher 
To meet Him in his Garden; where ſoon after 
hey came ʒ but oh, what Tongue can e re expreſs, 
What Wit deſcribe, or skilful Pencil draw x1 
That awful Scene of Woe: The Gracious Empreſs, 
Tho mellowing Tears had worn off Beauty's blooms 
Yet ſhew'd the Fruit replete with freſh Delight, | 
Now ſuff ring under Fortune's bitter Blaſt, | 
With'ring hung down her Head, her Jropping Eyes, 
When Emptied, viewing in her Lords pale Check 


* 


Re 
% * 


The Ruine of their Houſe, and awful Race 
Of the Renown d * Taimingws 3 in her Hand 


She led her little Son, whoſe Innocence 
Prov'd, in the Graces of his fearleſs Look, 
Appear'd, as it it ſcorn'd all Ills of Fortune, 
That would difturb his Life's Tranquility. 1 
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* Read of the Royal Family, 
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But in herDanghter ew. BY Cs Prin ceſs, 


Whan fifteen years of Joy and Luxury, 

Had dreſt with Beauty ſeeming more than Mortal: 
Imagine ſome Celeſtial Cherubim, | 
By the Eternal miſſion d to denounce | 

New Plagues on Earth for Sin, whoſe Roſie Apea, 
Tho tinctur d with the Rays of Blooming Glory, 
Tet in her Eyes held Drops of Pearly Sorrow, 

The effect of Pity, which gave ſoine allay 

To the Enchanting Sweetneſs of her Form. 

So lookt the Royal Virgin, whom her F ather 
Beholding with Indulgent Eagerneſs, 

That ſhew d at once Paternal Love and Gricf, 
Taking by th Hand, white as her Taintleſs Virtue 
And at the inſtant circling his Dear Conſort, . 
Intreated their Attention to his Speech: 

Then fitting down by an old Fountain's brink, 
Where Niobe was Ominouſly figur'd, 
Mourning the Fate of her unhappy Off ſpring : 
Brim full his Eyes of deep g rewhelmigg — 9 
The awful Sire, with low and faultring Voice, 
— dire . 12 Let Cruel Fate 
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Perſiſt, ane Triump bin Mild Tyranny, | 
Let th Angry Mi lr of Providence, 

In execution of Eternal Will, 

Turn Empires upſide down, Order ah 
Aud Ruin d China make the Meed of Slaves; 5 
But let not, O ye Parttters of my Soul, 
The, only Treaſures my curſt Stars have left me; 3 
Let not the laſt, the beſt of Tanchiu's Race, 
The Branches of Taimingus's Sacred Stem 
Veil their high tops, bow'd by the Breath of biceps: : 
Hateful Rebellion here has done its worſt ; 

The Dunghil Worm, bred in the Poyr noas heap, 
Now crawling thence, and ſwoln with Heat and Strength, 
Aſpires to fling the Kingly Forreſt Lyon, | 

And rears his Speckled Creſt above bis Miſter. | 
Let all this be; but let not us, whoſe Souls op 
Deſpiſe the Blind Effects of Partial Chance, 
Submit to Accident But It corning Life, 

Shew the baſe Pagrants the vaſt difference | 
'Twixt Royalty and thew. And here his Arms 
Twining around the Empreſs and his Daughter, 
And giving his ſweet Boy a tender Kiſs, 5 
The Imperial Hero, fir d with a brave Reſolve, 
Forethooght on and decreed, from out his Boſom, 
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A Dagger "OM ſome time conceal'd, unſheath d, 
Aud with three dreadlul Stabs ſtruck hom: to each ; 
Releas'd their Souls, to mount the Imperial Heaven: 
Which done, and with fixt Eye beholding now ; 


The Deſolation his quick Hand had made, 2 
All ſprinkled over with che Filial Crimſon 


*, #2”. My 2 


Ot his loy;d-Off ſpring, ho by (ad Returns 
From goary Wounds (cnt back the Blood he gave. 
Kneeling for a laſt Kiſs, N thas, he cry d, 

I muſt preſerve your Fame : "Thus have ; you Jeap' 4, 

Ye Ro yal ſole Poſſeſſors of. My Heart, 8 

The Shame deſign d by Rebel Lnſolence. . 
Aud thus Zunchinus, baing Life without ge, 
Maler haſte to Hollow. At which word,” the Dag 88er 
With the rich Dye of his kind Empreſs ſtain d, 
e more up rear d, in his own Breaſt he ofangd d, 
And linking down, telPd. by the fatal blow, ray J 
With his laſt Fang. eme 9 his q amily. | 8 


Scarce had. this Pag its Bloody 11 
When a grols Body of the Rebels Troops 
Begirt the Palace round, and Proud Lgcungxur, 
| Entring the Oates, and Mord ring all he met, 
Saught for the Royal Priz: : * which  inifling mo, 
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The Garden next his Inſolenoe invades 
Where ſoon, the Terrible, but Olorious Scene, 
Of Slaughter d Majeſty, in Pomp of Deatnu, 
Regal d his brutiſh Sight: Which having view d, 
An Angry Fro wn curling his gloomy Front, 
He curſes Fortune, that had hindred thus 20 
His Hand from the band of _ TO iced: 


Bur pleasd odio ibie the ie Object: gave | 
His boundleſs Luſt of Tyranny full way:. wk 
vince now were left none of the Kingly Race 
To ſtop his towring Hopes: Soon as the Earth 
(To make it plain appear, that all are equal-- - + | 
And level in the Grave) had taken in 
The cold Remains of fallen Majeſty, | 1* + 7 
Who, by-his Order, poorly was Interr d * 
Reſolving to fit faſt in his new / Greatneſs, 

He ſummons ſtraight the Nobles to a . 
Where ſome thro Int reſt came, but moſt for Nang 55 


And by the means of Power Exorbitantt. 
Forcing their Homages againſt their Will; "} 
Indulges with Opinion of Secureneſs qm 7 


Believing vainly every Heart and Tongue . 
Were form d to adore his Fortune, and de Loyal,” 
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Since Th Saha moſt rever d of all, 


Whom Peli hononred for their Wealth or Wiſdam 
Had Paar d bis bold Arcaden to the Throne. 


Thisaged Sire, bent wich the weight of years, 
Now prone to Weakneſs, through defect of Time, 
By the Uſurper ſoon was known to be Ut 
The Father of the general + Uzangyes, 

That gainſt the Tartars led the Chineſe powers, 
And now was on their utmoſt encampe, 

Ready for Action, the next offer'd hour, 

That brave occaſion ſent to ſerve his Country. 
Lycungzurtherefore finding his return, 
And the Obedience of his Martial Troops, | 
Would be of powerful uſe to prop his Conqueſt, 
Keſolv'd to work upon the timerous Natue 


3 Inclination to ſoft Eaſe and Quiet, 


Which ancient Us had ſhown, ſo to recall | 
The bold young Warriour, with the-Empires force 
No under his Command, to obey this change. | 

One ſorted. hour then, {ending for the Parent, 
Whoſe Doubts: and F ears, A vith Dilldencs 
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perpetually gave Comfort new allay; 

As conſtant Waiters, in a Tyrants Reign; 

He boldly ſpeaks the purport of his Will, 

Yet wrapt in artificial Veils of Kindneſs, 

And tells him with a Smile, Unbounded Honours, 
And ſhow'rs of Wealth ſhould on the inſtant fall 
On him and his brave Son, if he Revolt, 

And aid his new Acceſſion with his Arms. 
Then thinking it moſt proper for his purpoſe, 

To mix a Terror with his offer d Bounty; 

He adds, If this Indulgent Grace be ſlighted, 

He would not warrant any Head ſecure, 
That 'gaiaſt his Power durſt ſtand in oppoſition; | 


The poor old Man, whom with ring blaſts 6 of 
(Time 


Depriv'd of the late Vi gour warm'd his Heart ; 
Shockt with the Rebels frown, and over-aw'd, 
Trembling reply'd, His utmoſt diligence 

Should be exerted to perſwade his Son. 

And thus with ſome Careſſes from Licwngzae, 
And Promiſes, the flaſhy Bribes of Court, 
Being diſmiſt, he to his home repairs, 

Where * ſome days his Cares were multiply d, 
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With cautious thinking how he ſhould proceed 
In this nice matter, and what methods uſe, 

As well as what endearing Eloquence, 

To ſave remains of his endanger'd Life, 

And finiſh it in ſweets of promis d Greatneſs, 

By his Brave Son's Revolt from Loyalty: 

He knew there was no dallying with the Tyrant, 
Whoſe Rage, as ſudden as his upſtart Power, | 
Would ſwell beyond all bounds, were it oppos'd, 
And give no ſpace to thought. Preſt by this inſtance 
He ſtraight reſolves a Letter to Indite, 

And to his Dutiful Uzangnes ſend, 
Fraught with the whole Concern, his own ſad Caſe, 
Complyance being deny'd, and vaſt Preferment 
Attending his Conſent. The weighty Scroll, 

As from his Aged Brain, and quivering Hand, 

It fuld the Paper, bore its tenour thus. 


/ 


1 Tha * tis in The e, thou ſole remaining 75 
Of an Indebted — that my Age 
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* The Letter of Uz to bis Sen the Chineſe Genersl, 4 engage his riturs 
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Has jet ; ſore Hopes of Comfort, needs no . 
The Certainty not having room foy Doubt ʒ 


And that I think my Happy Int reſt more. 
In thee, my Jon, than any other Friend; eros; 
And that my Connſel, bred from Solemn Thongs, HM 


Will find Regard from thy Judicions Senſe, 


Ill not Miſtruſt, ſuppoſing Pm Secure 3 


Thy Duty, from thy Tender Infancy, h 

To Manly ſtate, being faultleſs and unſtain d. 

I therefore, without farther Circumſtance, 

Will fall upon the Subject, which diſclosd, 8 
Heaven, and the care of thy kind Fathers Life, | 
Lie wow too well known. 

To the grievd Empire, my Belou'd Uzangues, 
That great Zunchinus, our late Royal Maſter, 
With his Brave Hand, Himſelf and Family 
Preſcru'd, from th Inſolence of Threatning | Fate, 
And that Licungzus, Bold and Fortunate, 
The Minion now of that Inconflant Goddeſr, 
Has rait d himſelf to govern in his : 
Which ſudden C Change, tho dreadful to all thoſe, 


Inſpire thy Reaſoe. 


ſtead, 


* 


. FE, 
* 
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Who, to preſerve their Peace, are Slaves to Power ; 5 
Net, ſince Superiour Ordinance decrees 


China, to ſtand upon na other Baſit, 
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' Bis proof of bight Wiſdow'to ſubmit; - © 
No proper mens being left as to oppoſe, Aft 
Nor ought but Will #0 make a Contradi@50n - 
Know therefore, that amongſt the firſt of Claims, 
hir our new Scourge, whom now we muſt cal E Maſter 4 
Propos d to ſtrengthen his Deſpotick ſway, 


Thy Valour, and the Troops by thee commanded,” h 24 
To be recall d, and added to hit ow u, if . 

Mas moſt material thought, this will inform this „ 3% 
And to effe& it, he has Brib d thy Father, 
To be a kind of civil Advocate ;, | Nor 
Propoſppng Gifts of Royal Quality, lonf 
And Honours added to unbounded Wealth, © Th 
J impale thy Head and mine, if I ſucceed, —_ De 
And thy Conſent,: convey a RU R.. 
IF not, the Fromm of Fate is on his Brow, © Or 
And in Revenge, quick as the Lightning, blaſts 14 | 
The tender new-born Bloſſoms of the Spring. 4. 


So ſhall n Hoary Hairs be ſhrivell'd up 

By bis Conſuming Rage, and thou, my Bleſſing, 

If fickle Chance, unconſtant in her Favour, 

Should cloud thy future progreſs of Succeſs, 
Be by his Fury reacht, and dragg d to Ruine. 

Let Cantian then, and dear Self-preſervation, 


Inftrud 
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rus thee wiſely to obey the Tine. 
Honour, the Ventrous Warriour's Deity, Is 
Tho ſtill ador d, and cherifht beyond 2 fe, 
{zz never have ſuch Power to lluſtrate, 


lad make itſelf the thing it would be thought : : 5 wn 1 


rr þ vie Immortaliz'd with Potent Wealth ; 


4 ther the Luſt of Conqueſt charm thy Heart, 
hieve it] ſooneſt got, aided by Riches. 
One Golden Mattock ſhaking a Foundation, 
More than à hundred Ruſty Spades of Irou. 


lnfider this, aud crown thy days with Pleaſure, 55 g 


Thy Honour is eftabliſht, now let Int reſt, 

The Idol of the World, and moſt rever d, 

Bf worth æ Thought . Regard thy ſelf, my Sor. 
Or if thy Military Humour hinder, 
1 leaft, through Gratitude remember me, 
ls one that's bound and pinion'd to a Stake, 
Ready to be deſtroy d, without thy Succour.” _ 
Think then withal, my Gen rous Gift of of Life 
Jo thee, exact thy ſtriteſt Care of mine. 

Duty and Gratitude are on my ſide, 

Both ſtrong, aud both engaging thy Complyance. .. 


thy me ol a Father' 4 Bl ood foo, claims thy Pity, 
Mx n. 
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ralth cements Power, and makes it Hanger fil . . 
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That miſt by th' Hangman's Ax or Knife be ſhed. 
ibu of mine, that warmly fill d thy Veins, 
Should ſtaguate now, unnaturally Cold. 

Bear alſo this in mind: And 61 reſteũt 

Upon Indulgence and 2 Goodneſs, 

Which, like the Heavenly Gonrd in Sacred Writ, 

That ſav'd the Prophet from Inſulting Storms, 
Shelter'd thy Infant Bloom from Blaſts and Danger. | 
Laſily, Reflect too that tit I that Sue; 

Thy Father; one, who by that Awful Title, 

May naturally change it to Command : 

Which yet I wave, to move with Friendly Breath, 

A, well as Parent-l ihe, thy kind Obedience, 

Shewn in thy quick Conſent. If then thou tenderft | 
My preſent Quiet, and my future Safety, 05 
Aud doſt not grudge me 4 few Happy Days, _ : 
Whoſe paſt, were all employ'd in Care for thee, 2. 5 
Faſhion thy Duty to the Time's Diſtreſs ; 

Pleaſe the Young Emperour, and haſten I al 
With all thy well prov'd, Vickorious Troops, to Pekin 1 
Where Welcomes will be given to thy Deſert. 
of ſolid Conſequence, and rich Reward, BR 3p 
With ſhining Grace ball Smile upon thy Service. W. 
Once 6 more 15 Tale Advice, x Dear Uzang gues; * Di 


* 4 
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lad let not Vain and Obſtinate Chimera's, 
Der of Duty in another kind, 

Begot by Stubborn Will or Falſe Opinion, 

pervert thy Reaſon, and undo thy Fortune ʒ 

But let 4 own, and thy old Father's Welfare, 
Weigh down ſuch Idle Thoughts, and turn the wget 
The hot young Phaeton, that now aſpires, © © 

lad fits aloft , guiding the Reins of Empire, 

Retains the Power to Scorch ws, or to Comfort: 
lince then we cannot graſp the Thunderbolt, 

0} AF a Jove, to daſh Ambition bead long, 

Let as be Wiſe, and mould him to a Temper, 
May canſe the Fiery Courſers of his Will 

To Gallop right : His Promiſes are fair, 

And ſeem directly bent to do us Honour, | 

And raiſe the Glory of our Ancient Houſe; 
Let thy return then fix the Happy Greatneſs, , * 
Ii Valour and thy Virtue well deſerves : ' 
Releaſe thy Kind Old Father from his Fears, 

Ind gild his yet remaining Days with Joy, © 


This Letter, with the weighty words it bore, 
Was on the inſtant, by a Traſty Poſt 
Diſpatcht, to the Young General Uzangn1s 
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Who, in his Tent was found among the Chiefs? An 
That bore Command, conſulting Schemes oi War, I Ha 


Deep Stratagems, that might the Foe ſurprize, Hr 
And ſettle Policies to aid their Power. Ir 
Here then the Aſpiring Muſe deſigns to Paint MF ©: 
The Brave Young Hero, in his Character, 80 
That ſo the reſt of Europe's Valiant Sons, | ; 


Who for their Country and for Fame bear Arms, H. 
May all, as in a faithful Mirrour view 
A Noble Souldier in his true Perfection. 


* Now five and twenty times bitronted Janus 
Had given appointed period to the Year, _ 
Since firſt the Brave Uzangues ſaw the Sun P 
Purſue Aurora, grac d with Morning Bloſhz; 11 
Yet not each day ſo faſt had. crowded on, J 

W 
j 


As had ſome Act been done of good account, 
To recommend him to ſucceeding Time. \ 
His Infant years gave Birth to blooming Virtues, 
That with a proſp'rous Stioot and lucky Vigour, 
Repell'd the Cankring Milde ws of the World. 
And vow d the rimely Fruit well ark and 1 ; 
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And when the dazling Beauty of Renown, 
Had charm his riper Years to follow Nw. 
His Infant Modeſty till girt him cloſe. | 

Arms as defenfive as the Sword he Wore; 
Gainſt Leudneſs, or unmanner'd Inſolence: 


So diffident too, of his true Deſert, 


That when at firſt truſted with ſmall Command, 
He Acted in a Poſt below his Merit, 
He would not take a greater till his Valour, }- 
Bleſt with Succeſs in many Glorious Actions 
Had ſham'd the Great, that ſat at the Court helm, 
For not preferring the Young Hero ſooner, . 
Bold in all Brave Attempts, and void of Fear, 
Prudent in Danger, butwithal deſpiſing 
The Raſhneſs that oft taihts ungovern'd Youth, 
Subdued at all times by Mature Reſolve, 
That gave his Reaſon Rules to Act ſecurely : 


The Influencing Power oth' Elements © 


In his Complexion was Divinely mixt, 
Phlegm did not clog, nor Choler e're aſpire, 
The Cold had juſt Allay, as had the Fire, 
And toextreams were never known to riſe: 
Nay, tho in Execution of his Office, 
* g(t Peaſant 2 dull and „ 


2 


Teach 4 
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Teaching his Files the Military Art, 
Paſſion had juſt Excuſe, yet was he Calm; 
And oft, tho tir'd, would pity the poor Wretch, 
That in Convulfion ſtrove to apprehend z; 


Sence being ſtarv'd, by the great dearth of Brains. 


| Thus, as Homanity Inſpir d his Soul, 
= So prudent Moderation rul'd his Heart, 


Nor Fortune with an Envious turn depreſs. 
By good or ill Succeſſes ſtill unmov'd, 

Both were receiv d with an unfurrow'd Brow. 
Laſtly, to crown the Virtues of his Mind, 
Which ſhone like Gems in an Imperial _ 
His Brighteſt Grace was ſtedfaſt Loyalty : 
Logaliy, the true Heir of Deathleſs — 
The Nobleſt Ornament adorns a Souldier ; 
Which, as his Scarf encompaſſes his Body, 
Should decorate and twine around his Souh 
Was like Religion held in Reverence, - 
And by the Hero valud to Extreme, 


The Glittering Idol of the ſordid World, 
| Gold, that perverts the Grave as well as Gay, 


_ 


The 


(glory, 
Which Conqueſt could not bloat up with Vain- 
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The Reverend Clergy, and Judicious Law; 
That makes the Prelate Squint at Symony, 
And Plotting States-man Saicker with a Bribe; 
Within his Generous Boſome had no Int reſt, 


Nor Praiſe, nor Profit, nor the Chatms of State, . 


Fatal Diſgrace, nor fich Preferment's Glory, 
The force to ſhake deep rooted Honeſty, 

Which made him like a lofty Cedar ſpread, = 
The Wonder of the Plains ; and ſhew Mankind, 
By Method, and his own Renown'd Example, 
What ſhould compleat a Noble Officer ; 5 

Who, bred to Virtue, and by Val our warm n, 

By Reaſon guided, and by Temper bleſt, 

By Pay enliven d, by Succeſſes pleas d, 

And heartned by the Juſtice of his Caſe, 

May vaunt to have the beſt of all Profeſſions 
Renown'd i'th' firſt Age of the Infant World, 
And ſettled in Rent to preſent Times. 


Thus was this Miracle of Men endow'd, 
Who now was diſcontentedly employ'd : 
Reading*the Epiſtle of his weak old Sire, 


Who, frighted with the Rebels Lawleſs Pow'r, 


Had giv'n Advice proper for Age and * 
But 


Ws 2 
—— TT. 
* 


r. 268. | Dag Gloy. 

nut derogating from a Souldier's Honour ; 

Two powerful Paſſions ſway d at once his Soul, 
A Filial Terfor for his Father's Danger, 8 

And Generous Rage, reflecting on the Cauſe: 

Which how were vented, and what Anſwer ſent 4 
Touching a Reſolution in the Caſe, 


Twixt Dutious Tenderneſs and High-priz'd Honor, 
Within the Second Canto will appear. 


The End of the Firſt Canto. 
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_ 1 of PEPE, great 8 of Reft, . mn 
In whoſe Bleſt Reign Inſulting Care is baniſht, | 
That frees from Troubles of the Anxious Day, 
The Buſtling Mortal, who for Worldly Gain, 
Wearies his Lab ring Soul, as well as Body; 

That Bleſſing that tir d Nature ſtill relieves, 
And with kind Influence ſheds thoughtleſs Peace 
On all Mankind, but Marderers and Lovers, 

Had now on Brave Uzangnes-no effect, 

Whoſe Mind perplext, forbad his Eyes to cloſe; 
The dire Epiſtle from his Father ſent, 95 
Replete with Death, or what was worſe, Diſhonour, 
Diſturb d the ſlumbring quiet of his Brain, 

And Riotous Diſorder brought inſtedd: 

Large was the Tyde of Woe o'reflow'd his Breaſt, "i 
When painfu ul Thought poſſeſt him with the Danger | 
His Life was in, that of his own, was Parent; 
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His gen'rous Heart with Filial Daty pants, 
His Pulſe beats high, his Cheeks wear deadly Pale, 
And his whole Frame ſhakes with the ſad ctieRion, 
A thouſand frightful Images appear, 
Formd by the Spleen, all repreſenting Horror. 
He dreamt he ſaw his Father, ſtript and bound, 
Groaning beneath the Contumelious Stripes, 
Dol'd by the hateful Executioner ; 

As Prologue to the following Tragedy. 

Then ſaw the fatal Knife plung d in his 0 ſom; 
At which, with ſtarting, his loſt Sence vnd, 
Stabbing his Heart with tort ring Diſe 
_ To think that this, in real Act, depend 
Upon the weighty Circumſtance his An!» 
Would bring to Court. Long time reflect: ns, 
His Noble Heart, with ſoft Compaſſion fill d, 

Set all the Dutious Tracts before his Eves, 
Nature could faſhion, or Religion dictate; 

His Fathers Life was tenderly regarded, 

And every pang of the approaching Vengeance, 
Thar muſt purſue the Crime of his Refuſal, 
. Oppreſt his Gen'rous Heart with preſent woe. 
Bur then when Honour's all tranſcending form, 

arting a Beam, inſpir d him with 1 its Radiance, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe matchleſs Beauty ruffled with a Frown, 1 
dem d as offended at a guilty Thought, 
That would pervert his Virgin Loyalty, 

And vitiate the Renown adorn'd a Souldier, 

He grew aſham d of t others feeble Force, = 
T a ſtrove to ſhock a Power ſo Saperiour. 
The Ruin of his Race then weakly moves, 
The Tyes of Duty, and his Filial Pity, 
Stand in no fort of equal Competition, 
With that great Law that charms a Hero's Soul, 
Firmly reſolving then, that no degree | 
Of Danger on his Houſe or Him impending, 
No Threats of Horror, nor no flatt ring Bribes, 
From him he Nobly Thought, and ſtil Uſurper. 
Tho the bad Cauſe was pleaded in his favour 

By his old Sire, who gave him Primitive Being, 
Should make him faulter now in the leaſt point 

Of Loyal Candour to his late dead Maſter ; 

And what toucht nearer yet, his enſlav'd Country. 
He takes a Pen, and what his Active Thought 
To his Hand diQates, in a Specious Anſwer: 

Jo his Expecting Father, thus inſcribes, 


. 
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* It is not, Sir, without much Grief and Shame, 
| That I have read th Epiſile lately ſent : 
Grief to obſerve th' Apoſtate ſtate of Honour, 
Which ebbing Judgment and declining Years, 
Oppreſt by Tyranny, and charm'd by Avarice, 
Heve bronght ye to; nor am ] leſs perplext 
With Shame, to find the Blood I bear of yours, 
I; by a foul Revolt from Loyalty, 

Made infamous and Vile, ſince you can find, 
And form th' Impulſes of your Aged Brain, 
With feeble Reaſows, and worſe Sophiſtry, 

To ſet a Gloſs upon Deform'd Rebellion, 

An d make the fouleſt of all Vices fair. 

You ſay indeed, Fear gave the firſt occaſion," 
The Dread of Upſiart Power, and Lawleſs Will. 
And tic the beſt Excuſe that you can make. 
The Cold of lepid Age, and Nature's Frailty, 
Has made ye ſhake, aud in a Trembling Fit, 
Chilling the Vigour, that was once ſo ſprightly, 
Taught ye to Counſel me t obſerve the times: 
Blinded with e 48 * W 
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or Thoughts of the Uſarper too, are froourable ; 
Who, flanding high on Fortune s Pyramid, 

Fearing with every Guſt, and Adverſe Turn, 

To tumble headlong : And on th' inſtant wanting 
The Pow'rs I lead to prop his Giddy Greatneſs, 
Would tale upon him to Bribe me with Honours, 
That are not in bis Power to be ſtow. WT 


for, let the hoodwinkt Godde ſs, that can ſi well 

The loweſt Clods of Barth to Lofty Mountains, 
Exalt 4 Rebel high as Ciathia's Orb, 

He ſhall by me be thought a grovelling Slave, 
hfringer of all Laws, Divine and Humane; 

That like an Ominous Meteor high is ſet, 

4 a portentous Terror to the World, 
forerunning Heaven! ly Wrath, which when aſfwag 4. 
By fervent Prayer, or Penitential Duty, 
1h ill. boding Blaze extinguiſbes of courſe : 

Ind like a School-boys Kite, the twine being broke, 
That held the Soaring Toy above the Clouds, 
Precipitating | daſhes into pieces. 

befpdes, Oh moſt Rever d, forbear to think, 

Inforne your Reaſon, that now ſeems defeckive; 3 

Nor ere imagine a Licentious Vagrant, 


Deprav d from Juſtice and Humanity, | 
N : OT | 
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Barbarous, Unpoliſhd, Swag, Raſh, Unlearn d, 
And prov d deficient in a Servants Duty, 

Can ever know the Office of a Maſter. 

His Bounties are ſubſervient to his Humonr, 

And as bis unfixt wavering Fancy turns, 

So (hall his Creature, curſt by Court dependance, 

Be Honour d or Diſgrac d: Remember alſo, 

Great Names and Titles are but Blaſts of Air: 
Both of ſuch mean account, that modeſt Virtue 


Searce thinks em worth the poor Return of Thanks; wy 


Alluring Gold too, valu'd but as Droſs, 


By the Brave mam, whoſe Soul deſpiſes Forte, 8 


Tho given by a Right ful Royal Donor. 

But oh, how vile, how beyond mention baſe, 
Ts that iy Wretch ſo far can condeſcend 
accept em from a Villain, a curſt Thief, 
That has ſo little Right to diſpoſe Benefits 
To others, or to gratiſie Deſert, 

That he ought rather (to do Common Juſtice) 
. Yield himſelf up to the Offended Law, 

A Cord incircling the vile Neck that propt 

'* The Head of the moſt abjec thing on Earth, 
An odious Traytor, Oh then give me leave 
To burn the Paper, and conſume to Aſhes 
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The Guilty Lines that binted a Revolt 

From Sacred Loyalty, on any terms, 

To take Advancement from a Slave, I ſcorn - 
hom T had rather pull down from the height, 
Where now he ſits, the Scare-crow of the ti et; 
And be ſo much indebted to my Stars, © 
To bend beneath m y Sword to tread his Neck, 

And linkt with Iron, drag to Death deſero'd ; 
Than wear the Diadem that brighteſt ſhines, 
'Mongſt all the Potent Kingdoms of the Eaſt. 
do much does the Rich Current of that Blood, 
That freezes in your Veins, but boyls in mine, 
Diſdaiz th Affront of Offer d Dignity, 
Propos'd by ſuch a Monſter. And thus, Sir, 1 
One Special Article of your Epiſtle = 
I muſt preſume to Anſwer. But proceeding : EE: | 
hat next appears is weightier, a poſition” 
That tender Nature forces to its ſade, 

4nd to regard, obliges Filial Piety ; 

The danger of your life by a refuſal. 

Of baſe Obedience to the Tyrants Will : _ 
Which that I would ſecure, with any Hazard 
[hat might expoſe my own, Oh all je Powers 
That know the deep Reſentments of my. Soul, 


And with what Leal 1 _ to favs my Father, 
2 Kegpe 
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e his 8 faultleſt and unſo Jl d, 
Be witneſs 3 and inſpire him to believe, 
Would fell Licungzus take me in gour ſtead, 
And ſtudy Tortures for my Death, as Cruel 
As Hell, with all th Infernal Policy, | 
Could ere poſſeſs him with, provided ſtill 
My Injur d Country mi gb be Nobly freed, 
And his DeſtruFion wrought by other means, 
How freely would 7 ſuffer ; with what 7 
Surrender back the Noble Blood zou gave, 
Tindlurd by Heaven with Sacred Loyalty, 


To keep what's left of yours from vile Pollution: 


But Life, without that Gem, you hnow's a Trifle. 
Ton row, becauſe you taught it me when young, 


And Sow'd within my Heart the Precious Grain, 


That yields ye now the Bleſſing of a Harveſt. 
Look then upon your late weak Condeſcenſion 


T Eyed the Tyrant's Will, but as 4 Megrim, + 


A Palſey of the Mind, a Pang of Age, 


That for a moment, could Corrupt your Judgment, 


To prize Remains of a few wretched days, 

Plagu'd with the Curſe of Arbitrary wa 3 

Before a vaſt Eternity with Honour. 

As then by the Obligements of my Duty, 
Which you may juſtly Challenge, as my Father, 
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You _ me to be Tender of your Life; 

So by ih Obligements of your Logalty, 
Due to your late dead Maſter and your Chas £ 
Which Noble Juſtice binds ye to 4 65 * 

I humbly heg you to regard your Honour: 

For without that, Life's but a vile Diſeaſe ;, 
And to be bravely rid on t, is beſt Cure. 

On then, let this aſſurance reach your ſence, 

That to protect your Life, ſhall be my Care ; 

If Ventrous Power, or Subtle Stratagem, 
Enrich me with Succeſs, Force ſhall prolong it, 
And bright Renown ſhall joyn with future Comfort. 
But, at Expence of my Integrity, 


And to preſerve it by an AG diflogal, © 
Vile, fearful, aud what yet is worſe than theſe, 


By ſbaming the Brave Title of a Souldier, 
Near as it is the Life flows through my Heart, 
And dear as tendreſt Love can influence, 

I hold it as a Trifle, with Contempt, 5 
And glory. in my abſolute Refuſal. 5 | ' = 


This brave Reſolve, th' Effect of ſolemn Thought, 
Concludes the Anſwer, which as ſoon as feal'd, _ 
Was by a truſty Poſt diſpatcht to Pekzn, 


Where his old Sire, perplext twixt hope and fear, 
| 8 3 8 
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Waited the Sentence of his Life or Death; 
The laſt of which ſoon terrify'd his Sence, 
When he perus'd his Son's ſevere reply, 


With all that black Deſpair could render dreadful. 


Nor wanted he true cauſe, for vile Licungzus, 
In whom Excuſes or. precarious words 
Could raiſe no motions of Humanity, 
Perceiving his late offers were rejected, 
And that the General held his wonted courſe, 

Of keeping all his Troops encampt at diſtance, 
Ready for ſome Attempt to him unknown, 
Reſolv'd to Execute his former Threa . ; 

And to that end, diſpatcht a Ruffian Guard 

Io ſeize on Oz, Plunder, and Raze his Houſe, 
And drag him thence to Priſon in a Dungeon, 


\ 


- Loathſome and dark, where Criminals condemn'd, 


Were ſhackled, till the hour of Fate reliev'd him. 
Commanding too the Keeper of the Caſtle, 
To feed him daily with unwholſome Dyet, 
Diſtelicht with the Anguiſh of Deſpair. 

And at his order, ſome Luxurious hour, 

When Sparkling Goblets made a grand Debauch, 
Adding a new Diverſion to the Riot, 


To ſtrangle him, and perfect his Revenge. 
x 
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it chanc d the Officer that . him | 
In Zunchin's Troops had formerly born Arms; 
And therefore, as the Honour of a Souldier pr i 
Oblig'd him to Humanity, his Heart. 
Far as he durſt, gave figns of Tendet Pity : 
But knowing that Licungzus had his Spies, 
That earn d their Bread by watching all mens actions, 
His Prudence taught him to diſguiſe his Thoughts, 
And act with Caution: In which ſage Reſolvxe 9 
A while we'll leave him, to purſue the General; 
Whoſe proſecution of new Brave Attempts 
Exacts Regard from all that read the Story. 


| Glory, tho twas the Idol of his Mind, 

Yet Duty alſo bred true Reverence. 
And as he knew his Father's certain Ruine, 
Would be the fruit of his refusd Obedience; 
So did it move the more, his near Concern 
| How to Revenge the Wrong, if not to hinder... 
And therefore, mongſt a thouſand Plots his Brain 
Had entertain'd, one only feem'd moſt proper; 
Which, tho at firſt appear d ſcarce pollible, 
Soon after gave large hopes of good Succeſs; 
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Dꝛargues had for ſome ſucceeding years, Noi 
As is before related, turn'd his Arms 5 To 
Againſt his Country's Enemies, the Tartan. „ [On 


Their fierce Attacks too, often had repulſt, 
And from their General acquir d Applauſe, 8 85 
Which ſtill the Brave to one another pax. 
To him, c ur Hero, bleſt wich Happy Thought, . 
A Miſſive ſends, importing the Diſtreſs 
That Empire ſuffer'd, for which both their Bodies 
So often had been pierc'd : Painted Lycungzue , 
In bis true Horrid Shape. And in concluſion, 
Conjures him, by the Bright Renown he fought, 
The Virtue of a Souldier, by ES 
And all the Laws of Loyalty and Honour, 
To lzave his preſent purpoſe in Suſpence, 
And joyn with him againſt the Baſe Uſt Wet, 
Who ſtood a Barrier to what both purſu d:. 
And then, when his Defeat or quick Deftrttion,” 
The Glorious Prize had treed, contend a anew. 2 
The Valiant . who was truly Noble, 


And lov'd a Souldier — latrinfick Worth, 
And not the Gloſs of Fortune ; toucht too, nearly 


With the uncommon Suit of brave Cangur 3 


Dif: 
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Diſpatcht a Courier to the Cham his Maſter, - 8 
To beg his Grant: Who pleas d with the Deſign 
On th' inſtant gave Commiſſion. And now the 


(Borders 
Groan'd with the weight of the nited Troops, 


That breath d no Air, but Threats againſt the Rebel; 3 
Who by reſounding Fame was ſoon informd 

Ot their Approach 3 and to reſiſt the Torrent, | 

He ſaw, with ſudden Guſh; come rolling on, 
Straight ſummons all his Favourites and Friends, 

To try, in this Perplexing Exigent, Fro 1 
The value of the Precious Gold or Drofs, 1:4 3716 
By Flattery, or by Truth of thoſe about him. 
Buc yet, tho his Surprize begot ſome Fear. 
Yet ſtill his Cruelty, which ſway d that Paten ; 
Made him remember Uz, and his late purpoſe, _ 
Reſolving therefore, that his Death by Torture, 
Should Act firſt Vengeance on his Stubborn Son, 
He fixt (that Night to have the Tragedy 

Perform'd before his Eyes, when a freſh Poſt,  - 
Who Tydings brought th' Invaders were at hand; 
Deterr'd that Object, by Affairs more prefling, 
Yer ſtopt it not: Strict orders to the Keeper, 
Next morn to ſee the Execution done, 


[As 
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As he regarded his own Perſon's Safety, 
Or ra the nne bis favout: 12 


And now * hurry of his own concerns 
Exacting utmoſt Care, he takes the Field, 
Mixing a Diffolute Crew of his Aſſociates, 
Who late affiſted him in his Rebellion 
With Chizeſe Natives, whoſe late free Condition 
III brookt the Slaviſh Bonds of Tyranny ; 


And therefore ſpar'd not, in perpetual Murmurs, 


T' expreſs the fervour of their Diſcontents. 

But this had no Effect upon Licungzus, | 

Who, bloated with the Thought of the Succeſs 

He late had gain'd ore the Imperial Race, 
Imagin d Fortune was oblig'd by Duty, 

'To Crown with Favour each bold Enterprize: 

Believing too, the Heaven inſpir d Uzanguer, 

Joynd with the Gen rous Tartar, only ſent 

As Victims to adorn his future Triumph; 

He puſhes on to Battel, fir'd with haſte, 

To prove the future progreſs of his Glory. 

But, as mongſt Cocks, when one of Craven kind 

Meets with another of a Valiant Strain, 

Right blooded from the Neſt, and never croſt, 


Tho 
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Tho he ſets on at firſt with ſeeming Valour, 


Beaks, Ruflles, and appears as of the Game . 


Yet when he finds the conſtant perſeverance bt, 
Of his Brave Foe, who with unwearied Fight, 
Gives him at laſt ſome Blow that touches Life, 
Then ſhews the Haggard baſeneſs of his Mettle, 
His Innate Coward ice and recreant Nature, 
By vilely running from the Conquerour, — 
And yielding with Diſgrace. So Proud ere, 
After an Eager Chace throughout the Battel, 
Being by Uzangnes found, and bravely charg d; 
His Fathers Death, which had been newly told, 
Encouraging his Force, fled from his Fury, 
Striving to hide that Head Fate had proſcrib'd, 
Amongſt his Ruffian Guard. But all in vin; 
Revenge makes a ſwift flight: And ay Brave Ge. 
(neral, 
Whoſe great Example made his T roops come on 
With more than common ſpeed, his Sword dividing 
Oppoſing Squadrons, that durſt ſtop his way, 
Upon the Rebel's Head ſoon ſhowr'd his Fury, 
And ſtruck beneath his Foot, then ſeiz d his Throat, 
And gave him to attending Slaves a Pris ner. 
The reſt, who ſaw this dire Cataſtrophe, 
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Scatt riing like Chaff before the Northern Blaſt, 
| Due 


Soon made the Glorious Victory entire: 
The harraſs d Natives making quick Revolt, 


And praifing Providence for their Relief. l 
Amongſt the firſt of theſe that made their Court Wit 
To the new Victor, came the Officer, Am 


Under whoſe Juriſdiction Reverend Va 
Had been ſo long confin d; whoſe Barb'rous Marder 1 


Was the laſt Order of the e Tyrant: co 
2 Whom when the Gen ral ſaw, a Pious Rage Wh, 
Flaming in either Eye and in his Heart, 416 


A juſt Reſentment for his Injurd Father 
Giving an eager utterance to his Tongue. 
Mov'd by a Paſſion, which tho fierce, was proper, 
He taxes with ungenerous want of Honour, | 
And blotting the brave Scutcheon of a Souldier, 
By the performance of an Act ſo horrid, 
To ſerve the Humour of an Odious Rebel, 
And baſely fave his own unworthy Lite. 
Ingratitude he urges too, to th' height, 
And vile Forgetfulneſs of paſt Indulgence. 
Concluding with this fatal Refolution, | 
That bath Licungaus and his abject ſelf, 


High 
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High on a Stake, ſoon as next Morn appear d. 
Should be Impal'd alive, a Sacrifice 
Due to the Manes of his EY: Sire. 


The Souldier, who tn all this while ai Ft} 
And void of Fear, this Dreadful Sentence heard,  - : 
With folemn Look, pointing to one that ſtood 
mongſt the Guard, made only this Reply. 


That he, the Reverend perſon there ſo near bim, 
ould give the beſt account of his late Ackion > 
ſhether Ingratitude ſo black appear d, 1 
aud whether he had av d, or loſt his Honour. WE - 


At which, the Gen'ral turning to th. Obieck 
He ſpoke of mongſt the Croud, perceiv'd a Man,” | 
Wither'd with Age, and clad in mean Attire, 
preſſing to get more near. But oh what wonder, 
Mixt with Tranſporting Joy, Surpriz d his Heart, 
When Sight inform'd each Sence it was his Father; 
Who with extended Arms and flowing Eyes, 
finding his proſtrate Son embrace his Knees, 
With Shame acknowledg'd his unmanly Weakneſs, 
In what he lately wrote : Prais'd his Reſolve 3 


Thea 


— 


2 56 Jl Loyalty's Glory. | 


Then told him too that Noble Officer, 
With hazard of his own, had ſav'd his Life 3 


Rejecting the Curſt Order of the Tyrant, 


And ſheltring him from Knowledge in Diſguiſe, 
Had taken firſt occaſion to Revolt, 


Reſolv'd to ſhare with him what Fate ſhould doom, 


And now the Scene is chang'd,the Gen rals Arms 


Twine round the Souldiers Neck, whilſt Breaſt to 
| ( Breaſt, 


His Panting Heart makes known his Satisfaction. 
The Name of Brother now was his new Title ; 
He begs a Pardon for th Injuſtice done, 

And vows * Friendſhip, to Attone. 


Nought now remains to Crown the happy Hours, 
That Conqueſt had Confirm'd, and cheer all Hearts, 
But the ſwift Execution of the Rebel, 


The Proud, and now the moſt deſpis d Heungaus N 


Who, on a Promontory towring high, 

Without the Walls of the Metropolis | 

Regal'd the People, with his bated Carcaſs 
Exposdt to the Sun-beams and Swarms of Inſects: : 


ill 
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ill aſter thay a0 a the Bruitiſh REAP 45 
freed from the Nauſepus Dungeon, where Kahl, 25 
Left there the lifeleſs Trunk, to taint the Air, 


and ſhew Hear ns juſt Reward for Curſt — - 
"3 
be End of the Poem: 
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